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N our pages this week we illustrate passing events of great and 
stirring interest, both in the South and in the North—the Seced- 
ng movements in the South and the scenes in the Presidential | 
campaign in the North. We claim to be strictly and entirely 
neutral in our course of Journalijvm, chronicleing events as they 
transpire in every section of the country, without bias and | 
without feeling; adhering closely to facts, but advocating nei- | 
ther one side nor the other of the disturbing element of partisan 
politics. 


Our Position. | 
| 
| 


In pursuing this course we do not bate one jot of our indepen- 
dence; we truckle to neither party, neither do we ask favors of 
any party. The necessity of our position is, that our circulation 
must be universal—our expenses are so vast that the patronage 
of one class, however liberal, would be but as a drop in the 
bucket in the way of remunerating our outlay. 

Our aim is to produce a paper which shall be so entirely free 
from objectionable opinions or partizan views of national policy, | 
that it can be circulated in every section of the Union and be 
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| influence which we 
| Newsrarer are simple facts, without exaggeration. 
| advertising medium in the world where so extensive and varied 
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| received in every family as a truthful exponent of facts as they 
| occur, and a reliable Illustrated History of the time in which we 


live. 

Bearing this aim steadily in view, we do not swerve from our 
design. Our Artists and Correspondents furnish us with illus- 
trations and descriptive matter of every event of importance, whieh 
we transfer to our pages, and we must not be held responsible if our 


| pages illustrate scenes of which the actors therein are ashamed, 
pag 


We are Historians, and represent the W orld as we find it, without 
fear, favor or prejudice, confident that, while we persevere in that 
course, Frank Lesure’s Intustraten Newsparer will be wel- 
come in every section and in every home in the United States. 








A Fact for our Advertisers. 


| We publish below two letters wnich we have just received. 


They will show that the vast circulation and the widely extended 
claim for Franx Lzsurr’s IniveTRatsp 
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THE CITY HALL, CUARLESTON, 6 C.—FROM A SKETOH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST.—sE2 PAO 4. 
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a circulation can be obtained as through the columns of this 
journal. 


Frank Lesue, Esq 
Dear 





New York, November 14, 1860. 


Sir—I inclose an order received from Lima, Peru, which shows that | 


your paper is read and has an influence even in distant lands. You may make 
what use of it you see fit. Yours traly, a 
NRY C. SPALDING. 


Lima, Peru, October 13, 1860. 
Me Henry ©. Sravpine. 
Sir—You will please deliver to Messrs. D. Appleton & Co. twenty dollars’ 
worth of the best Prepa ed Glue, recently advertised in Frank Lesuiz’s Iuvs- 
TATED Newsparer of August 25, 1860. 


You will also send me, through these gentlemen, ten or twelve large show- | 
cards to hang up in my stores, also a catalogue of the other preparations you | 
The twenty dollars, less the usual discount, will be cr. cited to | 


monofacture, 
you by my friends, Mesers. i’. Appleton &Co. Teil them to forward them to me 
in first shipment of new books, ria Panama. Yours, 
JO2E MASIAS 

During the past = ear Mr. Henry C. Spalding has advertised in 
our columns to the amount of over one thousand dollars, and so 
entirely satisfied is he with the result of the influence of our 
paper, not only in the United States and Canada, bit in South 
America, &c., &c., that he has commenced anew in the present 
volume with a column advertisement, to be continued every week 
for twelve months, at a cost of several thousand dollars. Mr. 
Spalding understands the philosophy of advertising thoroughly, 
and his reward is a business success but rarely parallelled. Let 
our advertising friends bear in mind the facts above stated, and 
if they would win a similar success—do as he has done. 


NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE! 


THIS NUMBER 


Commences the XIth Volume 
OF 

FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
Wiru this number we commence the Eleventh Volume of our 
Illustrated Newspaper. Of the preceding Volumes we need 
hardly speak—the enterprise and energy we have displayed in 
catering for the public are evidenced on their pages, and give 
their evidence in our favor. 

The present volume will hardly be inferior in interest to the 
one now closed. Our resources have wonderfully increased. 
In every section of the country we are in daily correspondence 
with first-class artists and photographers, engaged to supply us 
with illustrations of local interest and of all events which tran- 
spire in their neighborhood. Our artistic resources are more 
varied and complete than was ever combined in one establish- 
ment in the world, 

It will also contain a larger amount of interesting reading 
matier than heretofore; comprising striking and beautiful 
novels, tales and other amusing matter; besides editorials, criti- 
cisms on art, music and literature; chess columns, billiard 
columns and other interesting and useful items, making together 
the best and most richly-illustrated family paper in America, 

Subscriptions should be sent directed to 

FRANK LESLIE, 
19 Ciry Hatt Savane. 





TERMS FOR THIS PAPER. 


O88 GOT oo ccccccccccvecccscccces Be WOE cecasecisccccccacs $1 
SD GD. cccccvcvcccoceveseceecos DEP kcce xcs svceeccece $3 
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And an extra Copy tw the person sending a Club of Five. Every additional 
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subscription, $ 












BARNUM’S AMERICAN MUSEUM 
H's ain become the prpue resort of 


ERY LOVER O HE WONDERFUL, THE CURIOUS 
AND AMUSING, 

And is now attracting more attention, ar.d receiving more visitors than every 
other place of Amusement in New York. Everything novel, curious and 
and interesting is secured by Mr. Barnum, and presented to his visitors in 
addition to the 850,000 Curiosities from every part of the world, and the 

SPLENDID DRAMATIC ENTERTAINMENTS 

which take place every afternoon at 3 o’clock, and every evening at half-past 7, 
by a full and complete dramatic company. At present the two Livina Asrec 

, the most curious, wonderful and interesting human beings the 
world has every produced ; the Living Wuart Is It? or Man Monxsy ; the two 
AwsIvo CHILDREN ; the Granp AquakiA ; Monsrer Snakes ; Living Harry Famivy, 
&c., &c., are all on exhibition, and yet the price of admission to the whole is 
only 26 cents. Children under 10 years 15 cents. 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
FRANK LESLIE, Editor and Publisher. 


NEW YORK, NOVEMBER 24, 1860. 
Att Communications, Books for Review, &., must be addressed to Frank 
Lesum, 19 City all Square, New York. 


NOTICE TO PHOTOGRAPHERS, 

We shal) be much obliged to our photographic friends if they will write in 
pencil the name and description on the back of cach picture, together with 
their own name and address. This notice is rendered necessary from the fact 
that so many photographs are sent to us from our friends throughout the 
country without one word of explanatory matter, they giving us credit for being 
en rapport with everything that transpires or exists in all parts of the United 
States. The columns of our paper prove that we are up to the times in almost 
everything which occurs of public importance throughout the world, still we 
are not,  ubiquivous but that something may occur beyond the circuit of our 
far-reach,: iniormation. ‘To save labor and insure accuracy, descriptions and 
names (as ,bove indicated) should, in all cases, accompany photographic 
piotures or sketches. 


» + Correspondents.—J. W., Jr., is mistaken. The party has not 
bee. in New York for several weeks, 


. Foreign News. 
Tux news from Italy is progressive and gratifying. Lord Joha Russell had, in 
# dispatch to the British Minister at Turin, acknowledged that the resistance of 
the Neapolitans was justified by the tyranny of their King, and also that the 
King of Sardinia was not to be censured for going to their assistance, to shorien 
a crisis that had become intolerable. It would seem ag though both France 
and England were anxious to facilitate the escape of the dethroned monarch 
from the Italian shores, lest his capture should complicate matters still mbdre, 
Capua had been attacked on the 1st of November, and the garrison had sur- 
rendered the next day as prisoners of war. Naples was illuminated on the 
occasion. It is «\enied that the Sardinian navy had been prevented bombarding 
Gaeta by the French Admiral. ‘Ihe truth is, possibly, that the latter had 
merely advised the postponement of it. 

The Warsaw Conference, it appears, only came to one conclusion, that it was 





| much more obstinate than formerly. 


¢ 


not expedient to hold a Congress in the present unsettled aspect of Europe. In 
the meantime, the French Government had ordered the building of ten addi- 
tional steel-cased frigates. Whitworth had also been engaged by that power to 
furnish a large number of his » ew rifles. 

From China we learn that the Taku forts bad been captured by the Anglo- 
French forces, with the loss of four hundred of the allied troops and above a 
thousand of the Chinese. This would predicate as though the fighting had been 
The Tartar Commander-in-Chief was 
among the slain. The possession of these forts gave the allies the entire 
country as far as Tien Sin, and six hundred brass guns of great calibre. The 
Ambas-adors bad gone to Tien Sin, where it was said Chinese Commissioners 
were in waiting to open negotiations, It was reported that the Ambassadors 
would soon proceed to Pekin, attended by a strong escort of troops. 

The Ear] of Dundonald, better known as Lord Cochrane, died in London, 
aged 85. He was one of the most famous of British Admirals, and as distin 
guished for his daring as Lord Nelson himself. His life was, however, clouded 
for years, by his participation in a fraudulent attempt to raise the price of 
stocks by circulating false news in 1814. He lived long enough to expiate his 
offence to be restored to honors in the Navy, and to be raised to the Peerage 

New Granada,.—liic intelligence is interesting. The correspondence 
between Flag-Oflicer Montgomery and Captain Miller, of Her Majesty’s ship 
Clio, and between the former and the Intendente-General of Panama, the object 


| of which was to fix the responsibility for the interference with the rights of 





American citizens by the British sentinels, had terminated in an unsatisfactory 
manner in both instances. Captain Montgomery had exchanged several notes 
wits both parties, and had finally closed with one to each, in which he reviewed 
the whole matter, and ex»ressed regret that he had been unable to obtain a 
satisfactory reply. The correspondence will be forwarded to the State Depart- 
ment, an! may be the basis of an unpleasant dispute, The Revolutionists in 
the interior had made no new movement of importance. The members of the 
Chiriqui Surveying Expedit ; via from Golfo Dolce. 


m had arrived ut Pa 


The Nations and their Rulers 
Tux London Times of the 27th of October by no means takes 
the hopeful view of the present European imbroglio that the 
French Press does. It openly declares its conviction that the 
Great Powers are preparing for a gigantic struggle, which will 
It admits that the 
a struggle between Pro- 


settle the question of divine right ior ever. 
issue cannot be dcubtful, as it is really 
After reviewing the condition of the 
despotic combatants, it concludes by sayiny that Austria, hope- 
lessly bankrupt, and driven to despair, endeavors to propitiate 
her chief creditor, Hungary, with paltry instali.cuts, which that 
nation will refuse, seeing that she will soon have an opportunity 


gress and Retrogression. 


rer declares 
to be poor and embarrassed, with the fetter of seriao: around 
her neck, and comes to the conclusion that the nobles will avail 
themselves of the war to strip the Czar of many of his pr ©«ya- 


of helping herself. Russia, the great London Thun | 


tives, 80 as to bring the Government more within the secon» 1 
European in‘elligence ; white Prussia, it predicts, will survive ¢» 
feel the mistake she commits in substituting dynastic consider- 
ations for the principles of liberty and rational government. 
While thus France and Sardinia contend against the allied des- 
potisms of Europe, the great organ of British opinion thus marks 
out the course of England: 


When this tremendous struggle is shaking Europe to its centre will England 
be passive? The effort will be difficult, but the force of circumstances will 
force us to remain quiet. We may not admire the French Emperor, but still 
less can we like the motives which actuate the despotic rulers. With these 
men the paryenu monarch is an object of dislike and hatred, and the enmity is 
prompted by his contemptuous treatment of kingeraft. Owing his throne to 
popular suffrage, he has as little respect for hereditary rightas a professed re 
publican. The family of reigning sovereigns regard him as beyond their pale, 
and he administers to their hatred by calling nations into existence by the 
popular voice. The regeneration of Italy is his act, and he has swept away, 
like 80 many cobwebs, the princes of the Peninsula who represented the 
** divine right to govern wrong.’’ However displeasing this may be to the 
European Courts, it is acceptable to the English people, and, although we hear 
of pleasant interviews at Coblentz between Lord John Russell and the Prussian 
Premier, the Foreign Minister of England knows his countrymen too well to 
suppose that they would go to war to restore the Italians to the vassalage 
which France has shivered in pieces. We shall assume once more the same 
neutral attitude which we took when Austria invaded Piedmont a year or two 
back, and France came to her assistance—that is, we shall look on and see the 
game played out fairiy, giving our sympathy to freedom, and withholding a!! 
but moral support to the most patriotic of the combatants. 


Some may consider this a masterly inactivity, while others 
may condemn it as undignified and timid ; but it must be remem- 
bered that England, like America, hes already passed through 
this crisis, and established her freedom after a scries of convul- 
sions similar to those now agitating the Continental nations. 
Her proper place is to actjas moderator, and temper the triumph. 


Social Questions of the Day. 
Work for Women. 





Tnosr who collect statistics of arrests, of social pheno- 
mena, and of the various conditions of labor—and there are 
many of Mr. Buckle’s disciples who do—inust have observed 
that from time to time an instance occurs of some healthy, reso- 
lute female who dresses in male garb, passes herself off for one of 
the other sex, and carns her living as such until she is convicted 
of the crime, arrested and punished. 

We entirely except from the cases to which we refer all ro- 
mantic cases of damsels who, under the inspiration of Sensation 
Novels, seek for Adventure under cover of sack coats and pan- 
taloons. We do not by any means refer to the loves of Billy 
Taylor or to anybody's “loves.” Such cases there are of timid 
run-away damsels who weep or are otherwise violently exercised 
in their “emotions” while in Court, and who generally turn 
out to have been scducees of the most yielding description. 
Those to whom we refer are generally calm, stout, good-natured, 
rather illiterate damsels, who have worked steadily at some very 
laborious calling usually filled only by males, and whose simple 
excuse is that they could not “ get along” as women, while in 
masculine garb they could earn a good living. Just such a case 
as this occurred not long ago in New Orleans, and they are by 
no means rare. They do not seem to be by any means con- 
nected with loose demeanor, and we are corivinced that there 
are, in truth, many poor women who would easily earn twice 
what they do were they permitted to make the attempt. 

Now, while repudiating the extravagancies of the so-called 
Woman’s Rights advocates, who have been by their ultraism a 
drawback and a hindrance to the cause of female industrial pro- 
gress, let us see if there is not room for much social reform in 
this matter. Small wages and irregular payments, both resulting 
from a limited field of labor and great competition, are at pre- 
sent the acknowledged lot of the working woman. In those de- 
partments where the same kind of labor is shared by men, she 
does not receive so high wages, though her efforts may be just 
as profitable to the employer. It is hardly worth while to say a 
word on the atrocious injustice of all this, On the one side we 
have plain common sense, justice and humanity, to say nothing 
of material and industrial fact; while on the other are certain 
forms of society, laws of etiquette and prejudices, which, while 
founded in very good feeling, and which, indeed, were once 
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practically useful, are at present losing their value every day. 
And that which causes them to lose their value is the constantly 
increasing demand for labor. As Labor rises in the social scale, 
all who can contribute to it Must rise with it. The death of 
Feudalism and of social tyranny of all kinds is the birth of 
Labor. No person can carefully study the history of Labor in 
Europe for the past century without admitting that, whatever 
convulsions may shake society, one thing must progress in 
power and dignity, and that is Labor. The preservative art of 
printing alone would assure this to the world, and there are a 
thousand causes even more preservative than that. 

Such being the case, it is inevitable that sooner or later the 
full field of work must and will be thrown open to all, and 
every Competent, whether male or female, be permitted to earn 
precisely what his or her abilities are worth. As regards 
“moral” drawbacks, it is now generally considered that inde- 
pendence, industry and the pride and ambition which they 
beget, are a thousand fold more productive of morality than 
mere rules of conventionalism and what women “ ought to do.” 
There is no bettér friend to good behavior than cheerful, fairly 
rewarded industry. 

The greatest drawback is the one least observed by re- 
formers. We refer to the ungenerous—the miserably con- 
temptible opposition to female rivalry of those who fear the 
temporary reduction of their own gains. We have met with 
literary men who had this jealousy, as well as illiterate me- 
chanics. Some years ago in England the male employés ina 
porcelain-painting atelier refused to work unless the female 
painters in the same establishment should be forbidden to use 
“rests” for the hand, while they themselves retained them! 
The reason was that the women, when allowed to use the 
‘rests,’ could earn as much as men. 

In a few years this question will undoubtedly force itself to 
discussion and solution. Meanwhile let every true philanthro- 
pist do all in his power to remove those prejudices which stand 
so much in the way of giving their just rights and dues te one- 
half of humanity. 


Prospectus of the Eighth Volume ot Frank Leslie’s 
Moathbly. 


Tue January number of Frank Lesiie’s Monruiy commences 
the Eighth Volume, and with it a new era in its existence. New 
features will be added, rendering its pages more ornamental and 

ore useful, ‘The Page Illustrations will be of the most exqui- 

.ic description of excellence, suflicient to merit separate framing, 
w!ilu. the Illustrations of the Novels, Tales and Travels will be 
mor: }-Umerous and beautiful. The thrilling Novel which was 
commenced in the December number will be continued, and a vast 
amount o- the most admirable literature, by first-class writers, 
will adorn its pages every month, 

The Fashion Department, so valuable to ladies in the country, 
will be comple‘:!y remodelled, and will contain esthetic articles 
upon dress and the toilette, besides the latest and most recherché 
Fashions prevailing in the first circles, not only in dress, bon- 
nets, &c., but in neeal. work, crochet, Berlin wool, &c., &c. 

The series of exquisit-ly Mustrated Poems will be continued : 
also our Portrait Gallery, t--c plan of which will be enlarged, 
embracing not only the emin-i:t authors and artists of our own 
and foreign countries, but the ¢ . -.ent and popular lady artists 
whose musical genius delights t: refined audiences in every 
section of the country. 

Frank Lesiim’s Montuty enjoys ©n enviable reputation 
wherever it has been seen, as its constan -y increasing subscrip- 
tion list proves. No pains will be spared to : ustain this reputa- 
tion; no expense will be grudged to render 1: :ull more worthy 
of the patronage of the public. 

The subscriptions which expire with Volume \ +). should be 
renewed at once, to insure the prompt delivery ot -.0, 1 of the 
Kighth Volume. Subscriptions should be sent dir.ct to this 
office. 


FRANK LESLIE, 19 City Hall Square, N. Y. 


EDITORIAL GLANCES AT MEN AND THINGS. 
The Last Joke perpetrated at the expense of heroic little Jersey, is the 
/erald’s proposition some few days ago. A‘ter complimenting her for the 
tand she made for the Union, the facetious editor says, ‘‘ She ought no longer 
to be out of the Union, but deserves to be forthwith annexed to Staten Island |’? 








Messrs. Culbert Brothers, tle well-known jewellers of 777 Broad- 
way, have just completed a recruit medal for the Seventh Regiment. It is of 
olid eighteen carat gold, and has the arms of the regiment on one side, while 
on the other is inscribed, “‘ Recruit Medal, Fifth Company, Seventh Regiment. 
Awarded to Abram Selig.”” It is a very elegant specimen of workmanship, 


The Undue » mphasis piaced upon small events in the history o1 
great men has a very unfortunate effect upon the rising crop of writers who 
bloom in the pages of our current literature. Mr. Everett’s cration on Wash- 
ington has had this effect, more especially in California, where the well-aired 
di-course has lately received considerable hostile criticism. A New York 
paper has thus given its own version of one of Mr. Eyerett’s trump cards : 

“Jn the lecture alluded to, and which, we presume, is too grotesque to bave 
been written by any other human being than himself, he has carefully avoided 
avyth ng calculated to excite the minds of his audience. He tells with mirthful 
emphasis how Ge neral George Washington, the father of his country (ts 
l-cturer being the acknowledged grandmother thereof), when a very small 
yoy, was always good, never associated with wicked urchins who robbed 
apie orchards or played hookey from school; how he went into a field and 
attempted to cut down a cherry-tree, with a new hatchet, and how, being 
caugbt in the act by his father, he exclaimed, in answer w the well-known 
query, ‘ Who cut it?’ ‘ Dear father, George Washington cannot lie—! cut the 
tree.’ ” 

The New York Weekly.—We are gratified to learn that our cotem- 
porary, the New York Weekly, has met with the success which the enterprise 
with which it has been conducted merits. Its special strength at present is 
“ The Gold Brick,” a story in which Mrs. Ann 8. Stevens has produced her 
chef d’ceuvre, a work for which, as its merits deserve, a very liberal price has 
been paid by the publishers, Messrs. Streetand Smith. It is always pleasant to 
learn that the combination of literary and of business talent has been duly re 
warded, and this has been emineatly the case in the present instance. Apart 
from ‘* The Gold Brick,’’ the Weekly offers numerous attractions which are con- 
stantly being increased in every respect, both as regards quantity and quality. 
fhe gentlemen proprietors of the Weekly form a “ young firm,’’ but one most 
favorably known, and one which will undoubtedly attain age if youthful vigor 
be any guarantee for longevity. 


The Boat Race at Poughkeepsie.—In our notice last week of 
the exciting rowing match on the Hudson, the places from which the con- 
tostants hailed were changed about by an oversight. The victor, Joshua Ward, 
and the Champion Rower of America, hails from Newburg, and his gallant ad- 
versary, William Berger, from Poughkeepsie. 

Express Trains to Albany and the West .—Six fast trains are 
now running on the New York, Harlem and Albany Railroad daily. Connec- 
| ions are made with the New York Oentral, and passengers are taken through 
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to the priucipal Western, North-western and Svuth-western ¢itics. New and 
comfortable cars have been provided for the trains, and great improvements 
have been made upon the line. The Express leaves New York at séven A. M. 
and five p. M.,and the Mail train at ten a. Mm. 


“The Idea of a Clergyman being swindled by a“ matrimonial 
woman’’ seems like the engineer being hoisted on his petard, or the poisoner 
having the drugged chalice returned to his own lips. Our readers will, no 
doubt, feel this when they read this little extract from a newspaper published 
in ‘* Honest Abe’s”’ State : 

‘A singular card appears in the Brockport (Ill.) Advertiser. Rev. A. 8. 
Finch warns the clergy against a woman, small in stature and wearing 
spectacles, who met him at a camp mecting in Rockport and cajoled him into 
matrimony. Afterwards he ascertained that he was the third victim of her 
wiles. One of his predecessors lived at Belleville (C. W.), and the other re- 
sided in Wisconsin. The latter she left in a destitute condition with three 
children to provide for.’’ 

As a companion picture from the Portiand Argus, which sums up a recent 
divorce case in this peculiar style : 

Freeman Waterhouse, libelant, vs. Eliza A- Waterhouse.-—Petition for divorce 
—cauise, desertion. From the evidence in the case, it appeared that the wife 
was an‘ exceedingly pious’ woman, and that she left her husband on account 
of his profanity. Judge Appleton said she should show her piety in a becom- 
ing manner by returning to her husband; that she had no excuse for leaving 
him, and that if she continued to desert him after this nothing could be recoy- 
ered of him for her support. The circumstances in the case were not suffi- 
cient, in his mind, to warrant him in decreeing a divorce. Libel dismissed.’’ 

Why profanity should not be a valid excuse is evident, since ladies differ in 
t! cir definition of what constitutes profanity. Dickens relates that, upon the 
husband complainipg thai the pork was underdone, he was taken to task by 
his pious wife, and rebuked for * his profanity and being discentented with his 
victuals.”’ As though Providence sent cooks as well as pigs. 

The Great Organ <f Fourierism copies an article from the Journal 
des Debats of Paris ou Garibaldi, which closes with this remarkable senten:e: 
‘¢ When a man performs miracles he represents a great power |”? 


All Young Nations, like parvenues, are notoriously thinskinned. There 
is a maumise honte about them, which makes them cry out with Scrub, in the 
farce, ‘‘ I know they are talking of me, they laugh so consumedly.’’ Some of 
our journals are playing Scrub at this very minute, and all because the London 
Times, the Beadle Bumble of the British press, has been shakirg its head and 
bow-wowing at some overzealous attentions paid to the Prince of Wales in 
Riclimond, Virginia. This acute sensibility to what little foreign journals say 
of us is Indicrous, end reminds us of a story told by the author of Jacob 
Leicler, as having happened either to himself or to some of his literary friends. 
He had just retired to his Howe’s Patent Spring Bedstead, when he was roused 
by a} oetical admirer. Ring after ring made the author spring from his couch 
and poke out his nighicapped head to know what was the matter. “Is that 
you?” cried a yoice. ‘ Yes, what’s the matter? House on fire, or is the 
Union in danger?’ ‘No,’ replied his friend; “ but the Paddington Snorer, 
Sneerer and Sneezer \\as an article on your last new play |’? Next morning, the 
higlit-disturbed author found that a little penny London paper had pronourced 
him tobe a rising young writer, for an American. What does it matter to a 
nation of thirty millions of freemen what the Vaddington Sneezer or tho London 
Just read what our New York papers say of them ! 





Times says of us. 


PERSONAL. 
Wen Louis Napoleon was an exile in Switzerland he was made a citizen of 
Thurgovia, and received from the Federal Council the command of an artillery 


company. In acknowledgment of the latter favor, he wrote the President : ‘I 
am proud to be numbered among the defenders of a state in which the people 
ars recognised as soverei,n, and where each citizen is ready to sacrifice him- 
self for the good of the fatherland,’’ It would seem from his present unamiable 
conduct to the humbugs of the Alps, that he is now ready to sacrifice that lit‘le 
selfish Republic. 


peNATOR Cuxsnut has resigned his position in*the Senate. 


Tue Charleston Mercury says that South Carolina hag thrown the tea over- 
board ; it means the unity. 


Tux Evening Post says that Perry of New Jersey, although notoriously a 
Breckinridge man, was obliged # promise vote Douglas before he was pu’ 
on the ticket! 


Joun B. Goucn gave a lesture at the Coopor Institute on the 12th, on ‘* Social 
Responsibilities.’? It was very able and earnest. 


Miss Mary L Boor, who is gaining quite a reputation by her elever transla 
tions from the French, bas just completed, and S ribner will shortly publish, a 
translation of “La Femme Affranchie.” This book, whieh will appear under 
the English name of ‘* Woman Enfranchised,’’ was written by Madame d’Heri- 
court, and is intended as an answer to Michelet’s “ L’Amour.”’ 


Miss SusAN Fenrmore Cooper’s compilations from her father’s works, entitled 
“ Pages and Pictures,’’ will be issued in a few days. It will be illustrated with 
forty steel engravings, and one hundred and thirty sketches on wood, 


Moorr’s ‘ Lalla Rookh ’’ has just been published by the Longmans of Lon- 
don, in a more elaborate style than any previous editions of the poem. It is 
profusely illustrated from sixty-five designs by Mr. John Tennie]. The London 
Zimes thinks that ‘* the entire set of illustrations is without a parallel in Eug- 
lish embellishment, and putting aside Turner’s and Stothardt’s Rogers as not 
exact.y a case in point, the greatest illustrative achievement of any singic 
band.’”’ 


Gungrat AvezzanA, who has been for the last ten years a elgar and sptrit 
merchant in New York, arrived in Italy just in time to be present at the battle 
of Caserta ; he mentions four young American volunteers very favorably. 


Two young Americans, naroed Mead and Spackman, distinguished themselves 
by their gallantry at the fire in the Astor House Hotel; at the imminent hazard 
ot their lives they rushed through a storm of fire and rescued a man named 
Brady. ‘the poor fellow was, however, ee much injured that he died ina few 
hours. 


Missin Man.—Tho Canadian Government have offered $606 reward for any 
information relative to John Sheridan Hogan, Kaq., M. P. P., who left his resi- 
dence in Canada Jast Decerober, and has not been beard of sinee, Coiamupi- 
cations should be sent to Charles Alleyn, Esq., Provincial Secretary, Quebec. 
A faithful portrait of Mr. Hogan will be found in Framke Leslie's Itdustrated 
Newspaper, No. 244, of July 28th, 1860. 

= a eee 
LITERATURE, 
Tue Masonic Eclectic is a very interesting monthly magazine, ed‘ted by John 
W. Simons, assisted by several distinguished Masonic brothers, and devoted to 
gleanings from the harvest field of Masonic literature. The November number 
is before us, and contains many articles which cannot fail to interest the Mem- 
bers of the Craft; among them are—The Masonic Question, by the Editor ; a 
Masonic Poem, by George P. Morris; also one by A. H. Duganne, and another 
by Samuel Whiting ; a Sketch of Cagliostro, by the Latomia Society ; a Frag- 
ment of History, by John I, Lewis, jun. ; and the Orders of Knighthood by 
Robert Macoy ; together with a largo amount of interesting items on Masonic 
subjects. It is a well conducted work, and needs only to be known to obtain a 
large circulation. It is published st 430 Broome strect, at one collar per year. 


From Matioy & Sicxres, 430 Broome street, we have receivel a Masonic 
book, entitled Zhe Signet of King Solomon, or the Templar’s Daughter, by Aug. 
«. L. Arnold, LL.D., Past Grand Chaplain. The design of this work is to illua- 
trate by means of a pleaeant and interesting work of fiction the governing 
principles of i! »le order of Freemasonry. The writer is an enthneiastic 
mason, and I developed the goodness and beauty of the crait, and ita influ- 
ence for great good in its higher degrees, and has at the same time givena 
strong and living interest to the plot of the story by which the governing prin- 
ciples of the order are evolved and iliustrated. It is a very interesting volume. 

A memoir of Elizabeth Aldworth, the Female Freemason, and a Masonic 
Prologue add considerably to the interest and value of the publication. 


Taaver & E.prince, of Boston, have sent us a ranting and raving Abolition 
book, disguised undér the name of A Story of True Love. We have before ex- 
pressed our disgust at these outrageously sectional productions, so exaggerated 
in detail, #0 false in facts and eo untrue in deduction. There is some very 
powerful writing in this work, and many of the scenes are full of striking action, 
but the absurdity of raising a superstructure of god-like virtues on the sole 
basi: that the individual is an Abolitionist, and the monstrous theory that a 
man must be a devil and graced with every demoniacal quality because he owns 

laves, are so manifestly preposterous, that common eense revolts at it—truth 
refutes it—human nature rises up against it, and we feel inclmed tc throw the 
dangerous and disingenuous volume into the fire. The author is a believer in 
‘‘nigger,’’ buta doubter of Shakespeare ; indeed, we got so,confused by bis 
cloqueut bombast, in which Garrison, Wendell Philips, the nigger, Theodore 
Parker and Shakespeare were so inextricably blended, that we were yet in 
some doubt as to whom is ascribed the honor of baving written Shakespeare’s 
works—but we rather think it was the “ nigger.’’ The publishers, we pre 
sume, find it to their interest to bring out these intolerable and abominable 
books, but we can only class them with the worst sort of sensation novels, 
which, beneath an outside show of morality and humanity, appeal to the worst 
passions of our nature, and stir up the bitter blood of hate and intolerance in 
kindred hearts. Such books should be tabooed by every class of readers 

IxonarD Scorr & Co., 79 Fulton street, New York, baye sent us the Edin- 
burgh and Quarterly Review for October. It is an interestinggnumber, and con- 
tains several sterling articles ; among them one, entitled ‘“‘The United States 
under the Presidentship of Mr. Bucbanan,’’ is devoted tothe consideration of 
the Slave Question. Leonard Scctt & Co’s. republication of the sterling mag- 
azines of England is a well considered and most successful enterprise. 


| Op. 19, Mr. Joseph Noll, H. Vieuxtemps ; 
| from “ Der Tannhauser,’’ Madame Schroeder Dummiler; Overture, ‘ Leonora,” 








THE SECESSION MOVEMENT IN THE SOUTH. 


Ever since the vote of the 6th of November, which indicated 
beyond peradventure that the candidate for the Republican 
party would be the next President of the United States, there 
has been a wild excitement and a terrible agitation in our sister 
States of the South. Even before the vote which settled the 
doubt, many Southern politicians looked upon the result as a 
foregone conclusion, and had prepared the minds of their con- 
stituents for an organised and determined resistance. So the 
feeling had been growing and growing, fanned almost to a pre- 
mature fire by the sneering and insulting tone of too many of 
the Noxthern papers, until the public mind at the South was 
fully prepared for some prompt, definite and determined action. 

South Carolina led the van in opposition to the assumption «f 
power of that party so obnoxious to the sentiment of the entire 
South. Her State Legislature has authorised a Convention, to 
meet on the 17th, to deliberate upon the present state of affairs 
and decide what course of action the State shall pursue. Popu- 
lar indications seem to point to immediate secession as the only 
means of allaying the feverish excitement of the people. In 
Charleston and Columbia meetings take place daily and nightly. 
Distinguished public men address excited crowds from the steps 
of the public buildings, from the windows of the hotels, and at 
the corners of the streets. The language of the speakers is 
unmistakable, and those who speak the loudest for immediate 
dissclution are the most enthusiastically cheered. A large pro- 
portion of the Federal officers have resigned, and are to be 
remunerated by the State for their sacrifice for the cause of right, 
and it is said that their course will be followed by every official, 
Postmasters, &c., now holding positions under the Federal Govy- 
ernment. Senators Toombs, Chestnut and Hammond have 
resigned, 

South Carolina does not stand alone in this secession movement. 
Georgia and Alabama are active, enthusiastic and demonstrative 
in the cause. Alabama will call a State Convention on the 
seventh of December, and the Governor of Georgia, in a lengthy 
message, recommends a system of retaliation against hostile 
States (those which nullify the Fugitive Slave Law), and the 
immediate calling of a State Convention. From State to State 
the disunion feeling is spreading with a terrible rapidity, and the 
more it spreads the wilder and the more intense it seems to grow. 
In our next issue we shall probably chronicle the first steps taken 
by the Southern States towards withdrawing from the Union. 

Charleston is boiling over with the spirit of secession. It is 
the theme of every tongue, and, apparently, the hope of every 
heart. The palmetto flag was raised amidst the thunder of can- 
non and the shouts of the people, and now waves from a hun- 
dred houses. Several State Legislatures have made large appro- 
priations for the arming of the militia, and “minute” men are 
being enrolled by hundreds. It has been stated that the minute 
men organization numbers between one and two hundred thou- 
sand men, prepared to defend the action of the South at all 
hazards. Hardee's drill is adopted and zealously practised. 

The Legislature passed a bill authorizing the banks to suspend 
specie payments, and the military committees of both houses 
were to sit during the recess. 

Governor Pettus, of Mississippi, is about to summon the Legis- 
lature to consider the state of affairs. 

There is a disposition at the North to speak lightly of this great 
and general movement, but a free people so strongly moved, and 
writhing under what they believe to be a deliberate and settled 
plan to rob them of that which they consider to be their vested 
and inalienable rights, are not likely to be quieted without some 
definite object is obtained, be it what it may. 

On Monday, the 12th inst., a mass meeting of the people of 
Charleston was called to be holden at the Institute Hall, to ratify 
the call of a convention by the Legislature. The invitation ex- 
tended to ladies and was responded to with enthusiasm, the 
galleries of the vast hall being thronged by the gentle sex, who 
displayed a deep and earnest interest in the transactions. ‘The 
building was densely thronged, and the thousands outside who 
could not force their way in were addressed at various points by 
strong and excited speakers. The meeting was presided over by 
the late Federal Judge Magrath, and addresses were made by 
ex-Senator Rhett, Mr. Spratt, ex-Government Attorney Conner, 
ex-Collector Coleock and other eloquent men. It is stated that 
when the speaker declared “The Union is dissolved,” the enthu- 
siasm beggared description. The vast audience rose as with one 
impulse, and amid waving of hats and handkerchiefs shout after 
shout pealed forth, which seemed to shake the building to its 
foundation. Fireworks and illuminations marked the occasion, 
which appeared to be one of general joy. 

. ss 








MUSIC. 


The Academy oes not reopen its doors to the public unti! the 21st 
inst. During the recess it is stated that several important, and we should judge 
most judicious, alterations are to be made in the auditorium. J’rivate boxes 
are to be constructed to take the place of the present entrances to the par 
quette next the orchestra, and in lieu thereof several additional passages will 
be opened lcading directly from the first circle into the parquette. This will 
not only afford much greater facilities for ingress and egress, but also relieve 
the ladies who occupy the fiont seate from the rude, unmannerly gaze of the 
“ border rufiians’? who baye been in the habit of congregating in the present 
parquette entrances, and ranging themselves along the front of the balcony, 
frequently entirely shutting out those seated behind them from a view of the 
stage. Corridors, in addition to those already existing, will likewise be opened 
in the parquetic, to aflird the audience greater convenience in visiting and 
receiving visits. If these improvements are thoroughly carried out, the 
patrons of the Academy, especially thoze of the fair sex, will have reason to 
be devoutly thankful. ‘The new scason, which it is said will only be continued 
up to the holidays, will be under the management of Mr. Ullman, and artists 
and operas will be alike, in a great measure, novelties to the New York 
public, 

The New York Philharmonic Socicty.—The first concert of 
the Nineteenth Season took place at the Academy of Music on the 10th inst. It 
was attended by a very fashionable and crowded audience, and to their honor 
be it stated, there was very little talking and scarcely any flirting, exqlusive 
attention heing paid to the very fine performance which was prepared for their 
delectation. The orchestra was evidently in a playing mood ; satisfied with 
themselves, the music selected and the condauctor—for rarely has the Phil- 
harmonic band equalled the executive excellence of that evening. The sym- 
phony was played with sentiment, delicacy and precision, and Mendelsshon’s 
beautiful Overture has never before in this city been so faithfully and intelli- 
gently rendered. Mr. Eisfeld deserves infinite credit for his excellent inter- 
pretation and leading of these fine works. 

The vocal portion of the concert was sustained by Madame Dummler, whose 
dul was received with some favor. Our friend Noll, clever as he is, is not 
equal to Vieuxtemps’ Concerto. The violin is an exacting instrument, and he 
who would excel as a coloist must pay to it the exclusive devotion of a lover. 
We subjoin the programme. 

PART I. 

Symphony, No. 2, in C, Op. 61, Robert Schumann ; 1. Lento—Allegro con 
energia. 2. Echerzo—Molto vivace. 3. Larghetto. 4. Allegro, Molto vivace. 
Avia from “ Robert le Diable,” “ Val dit-elle,’”’ Madame Schroeder Dummler, 
Meyerbeer 

PART MI. 

Overture. “‘ Meeresstille und glockliche Fabrt,”’ in D, Op. 27 (Calm at Sea 
and Happy Voyage), Mendelsshon: Second Concert, for violin, in F sharp minor, 
“Gebet der Elizabeth ’’ (Prayer), 
No. 1, in C (Anno 1805), firet time, Beethoven ; Conductor, Theodore Eisfeld. 


== = 
DRAMA . 
Winter Garden.—Many years had clapsed since Miss Cushman had 
enacted her favorite character of “‘ Romeo,’’ until she reappeared in that part 
on Tbursday evening last, supported by Mrs. Bowers as Juliet, Mr. Dyott as 


Mercutio, and Mr. Couldeck as Friar Lawrence. The house was crowded on 
this interesting occassion, and a fair share of enth was ifested, 











candidly speaking, we canu»t admirce/Miss Cusbman’s rendition of the leve- 
sick Romeo. In her hands every particle of poetry is lo-t, and in place of a 
charming embodiment of thoroughly romantic passion, we have presented to 
us a nervous, awkward, over-grgwn boy, full of irregularities, uninteresting in 
manner, and unattractive in bearing. Now we are quite willing to admit that 
many a young lady like Juliet would fall desperately in love with just such a 
Romeo as Miss Cushman offers us, for her impersonation is full of ardor, full of 
intensity ; but we submit that the Romeo the mind craves for is a creature 
full of grace and hee og elegant in bearing, refined in manner, passionate buat 
never rude in speech, by turns cxulting and by turns despairing, as the course 
of his great love runs smoothly over the golden sands of hope, or is dashed 
remorsclessly upon the iron rocks of a hard fate. Of all characters in the 
range of the acting drama, Remeo can least afford to be dealt with in a realistic 
manner ; we do not wish to believe that, like other youths, his impetuosity is 
rude, his passion absurd to all save himself and the object upen which it is 
lavished. We prefer to deal with him only poetically, to find in him the very 
concentration of what we dream a “ lover’’ should be ; once dash aside the 
veil of romance and deal with him in an off-hand, every day manner, and the 
charm vanishes, the interest ceases, your sympathy is dashed with realism as 
with cold water, and when you should weep you can with difficulty rofrain 
from smiling. We willingly admit that Miss Cushman makes Romeo act very 
much as any young man of average ability acts when he is first in love, but 
thus by being too natural she destroys the ideality of the part. Who desires 
to see Cupid painted without wings ? 

The Juliet of Mrs. Bowers is a highly respectable performance, very much 
better than any previous delineations of character we have witnessed by the 
lady. Mr. Dyott as Mercutio, deserves especial credit ; his was infiuvitely the 
best acted part in the tragedy, full of life and animation, overflowing with geni- 
ality and spirit, yet carefully and delicately sbaded, and on the whole a most 
excellent performance. Mr. Couldock’s Friar Lawrence was simply as bad as 
possible, and the rest of the performers are not entitled to any iarge share of 
praise, if we except young Mr. Stoddart, whose Benvolio was caseolinaty well 
acted; and Mr. Davidge, whose performance of Peter was truly Shakespearian , 
and consequently life-like and amusing to an unusual degree. The scenery i: 
nearly all new, in good taste and most admirably painted, and the tragedy 
throughout is well mounted. We congratulate both patrons and mavagement 
of this house upon the return of Mr. Tillotson. This gentleman during hi; 
former connection with the establishment won the esteem of all the habitués. 
Iie bas the general charge of the auditorium, which is sufficient assurance to 
visitors that their comfort will be well looked after. 

At the other theatres there are no changes to note. Mr. Forrest in ‘‘ Othello,’’ 
und the stock company on the off nights in the “‘ Dead Heart,’’ still fill Niblo’.; 
while “ Playing with Fire”? does the same at Wallack’s. Miss Keene keeps 
‘* Physic and Fancy ’”’ on the bills, but promises some startling novelty. 


Barnum’s Museum.—Tlie great eensational drama of “ Rose Elmer,’’ 
originally published in the New York , has been produced by the ent - 
prising manager, and is received nightly by crowded audiences, with immense 
applause. The Aztecs are likewise great attractions, and excite much cu : 
osity. Altogether, there is no place equal to Barnum’s Temple of Art ani 
Curiosities, to while away a pleasant hour. 
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NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


A BRUTAL murder was perpetrated at the flourishing town of New Lotts, Lov z 
Island, It appears that on Monday, Theodore Collyer, a well-to-do marke: 
gardener, came to New York to dispose of bis load of vegetables. He return: 
to his home shortly after dark with the proceeds in his pockets. After takin « 
his supper he went out, and visited the store of Mr. Torrey on the plank road, 
and while paying for some purchases there he drew out a large roll of biil:. 
This was remarked by some of the bystanders. Collyer then left the store. 
The next morning early he was found by his wife in the barn with his skuli 
fractured and quite dead. His money and watch were also gone. The mur- 
derers have not yet been detected, 


Company F, National Guard, Boston, who had been sojourning in our eity for 
some days, were reviewed by Mayor Wood before the City Hall on the 13th 
The Guard was escorted by Company B, of the Eighth, Capt. Moore, from th. 
Armory, and arrived at the Park about three o’clock. The review was a ver 
inposing and satisfactory affair. The Bostonians took their departure tis 
vame evening in the steamer Traveller of New Haven. 


ConSIDERABLE exeitement is now raging in Bergen, New Jersey, on aceou'' 
of the sudden and most suspicious death oan. Absom, wife to a farmer tu 
thattown. From the brutal manner with whioli he had treated her for years, an ! 
in consequence of his repeated threats against her life, uttered to herself au: 
others, suspicion immediately fastened upon him, and a warrant for his arr. ;t 
“as issued by Coroner Gaffney. Thero is litde doubt that she has been poise; 
ed, aud her husband’s brutal eonduet naturally fixes public suspicion uwpou 
him. She had been sick for some time, and under a doctor’s care. 


Tus Boston fraveller announees that Dr. William Longshaw, Jr., of Ea~t 
Cambridge, who went out as Surgeon with the Hayes Expedition, has arrive 
home in Boston, and he reports all well. Dr. Longshaw went from Greenlan | 
to Copenhagen, and thence to Ameriea. The veasel behaved admirably. 


Tux Providence Press has a very distressing account of the suicide of an o! | 
man named Thomas Asten, in the State prison. He had been tried for per} urv 
a day or two before, and sentenced to eix years’ imprisonment with hard lai. 
There were many clroumstanees in this case to arouse the public sympathy , 
and the verdict as well asthe sentence eaused considerable surprise. Wh: 
the keeper went the following morning, the unhappy man was found with hi. 
throat cut. His wounds were so severe that it is almost impossible he cau 
recover. 


» We gave in a late number an illustration of the inauguration of Druid Pa: 
Baltimore. We have now to record the death of Mr. Lioyd Rogers, the lu» 
owner of that pew publie domain. It is supposed to have been hasteno! 
the grief and excitement of parting with so much of his ancestral estate. 


A con collector in Salem, Mass., recently sold to a collector in Hartford « 
copper cent for seventy-five dollars. It was the coin known as the “ Hiyiv 
copper,’? the first eopper eent of Connesticut, dated 1737, and struck b 
blacksmith named Higley. But three specimens of this ancient coin are know1: 
to be in existence; and being thus raro, it readily commands the high pri 
paid for this one of the three. 


Mr. Barney has withdrawn his charge against Isaiah atom, with tho ob- 
servation that his objeet was accomplished by the publicity given to th» 
matter. 


Tur defalcation of Mr, Bates, the late State Treasurer ef Verment, is aboy : 
$60,000, As most of this sum is composed of sums he has buried in the nam : 
of the State, there is considerable ‘litigation in prospect. It was only di 
covered, therefore, that the ex-treasurer had created any debt when a note « 
$9,000 at the Brattleboro’ bank fell due. Mr. Bates, being then looked for, ha | 
deeded away his property and fied. The principal notes now diveovered, goi.. 
to make up the sum of $51,500 are: 15,000 with Lawrenee Brainard, of > 
Alvans; $9,000 with Abel Underwood; $4,500, Orange county bank; 53,30, 
Limoille county bank; and lesser sums with seven other banks. Of cour: : 
the State cannot dodge payment, as the treasurer's name bound the State unde - 
the law. 


Tue Rochester Eapress has a long aecount of a seeret society called the Amerii 
can Eagles, which has for its end and aim a political object. It does not, how 
ever, state what its proelivities are. 


On Monday night Mr. Sebastian Meckel, his wife, son and Miss Nets': 
Klagroth, all stopping at the Astor House, were in the act of crossing Broadwa 
opposite Barnum’s Museum, when one of the Fourth avenue line of ttage , 
driven by Henry SheMeld, came rushing down the street and before the part 
could get out of its way the two ladies were knocked down and severely iv 
jured. Mrs. Meckel had one of her arms fractured, and Miss Kiagroth he‘ 
two fingers of her left hand erushed by the wheels of the vehicle. Tho drive: 
who was intoxicated, was arrested; and Justice Welsh locked bim up. Ti: 
ladies were assisted to the Astor House. 


On Saturday there were in this 28 steamers, 128 ships, 101 barks, 10) 
brigs and 134 sch°oners, not.inciuding Oollins, &¢.; 52 are loading for Europ, 
3 for East Indies, 2 for West coast of South Ainerica and 3 for Australia. Ther» 
are on the berth for San Francisco 7 fine ships. 


A moet diabolical attempt to poison a patient in the City Hospital was m 
last week on a patient by two other men in the institution. The first at 
was made by the confederates in the morning, when Groton oil was p! 
the broth. This was so unpleasant that their intended victim could 
it ; in order t avoid detection one of the men threw the basin oy 
by accident. The same evening the man had a friend come t 
a large quantity of Croton oil was placed in the milk. Befo 
the unpleasant flavor both had swallowed a considerable 
after the unlucky milk-drinkers were scized with all th 
poison, and still remain ina very precarious conditi 
their deed, but denied any evil attempt, declarin 
have been arrested to await ovents, It is said 
thus attempted had been seen by these men 
his belt, but which he afterwards had place 


the supposed conspirators. J aileacha anes citiaciinin 

Tu carelessness of the rock blas prenuee voce on 
ing every day. During the last wily food, aa well as the immediat, 
—. oe “ — 0 of —- these men is an in/atus 
ticn equally dangerous to the es and the public. 1 

On Saturday, the 10th jonday ,, the 12th, the tides in Boston were higher 
than thay have been ford years. Many of the streets were submerged. 

As Mrs Rog 3 street, South nee was taking her dinner i 
th Sanne t ers Fh, some person entered the house by means of a latoh 
be ad ouieal OF $1 ,200 worth of jewellery out of her bed-room. Thre» 

A rested on suspicion. 


men have bee* 
use” Of Li nch law is becoming too frequent in some of our State. 
enn gr wok, 6 young man, named Gordon, was shot while standing nea - 
a “f ili-fame. The next evening, a party of his friends, aided by numer - 
ous dies, made an assault apon several equivocal mansions, and ‘estroge 
eytything inside them. These lawless men are as great evils in a city as th» 
guisance they pretend to obviate. It must however, be confessed that ths 
laxity and corruption of our judicial authorities are indfrectly the cause of Gps 
growing evil. 


@ men confesse | 
itasalark. They 
man whose life wa: 
the money he had ij: 
a Savings Bank unknown t> 
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ILL.—From a Skercu By ovr Sprciat Artist, Mx. Henri Lovie. 
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TERRIBLE EXPLOSION OF 
THE STEAMER GLOBE 
AT CHICACO. 


Ir is our painful duty to-day to 
illustrate one of those appalling 
catastrophes which has rendered 
Western travelling so dangerous, 
and, we fear, from what we have 
read in the local papers, that it 
was the result of the grossest 
carelessness. On the morning of 
‘Thursday, 8th November, about 
nine o'clock, the citizens in the 
vicinity of Clarke and Well 
streets, Chicago, were startled 
by a tremendous explosion upon 
the north side of the river, and 
at the same instant the air was _ | 

| 


uy tu 
= ey 

ml 
filled with a shower of beams, ont ! | i il 4 
iron and splinters of every des- vat HN LAI 
cription. This was found to be i) i NN 
the remains of the propeller NIA Le i 
Globe, Captain Amos Pratt, WA i) | 
lying at Hale’s dock. nin \— 

The Globe had only arrived Lt 

about five hours that morning pq 
from Buffalo with a cargo of 
apples and other merchandise, 
She had also brought some pas- 
sengers, all of whom had left 
the vessel. The engineers and 
firemen were in the engine-room 
taking off a cylinder head. The 
steam had been blown off from 
one of the boilers and the fire 
put out, the other boiler had 
but little steam in it. While 
they were thus occupied, the 
boiler exploded with terrific 
force, tearing the propeller into 
atoms, and covering the adjacent 
parts with the wreck of the 
ill-fated vessel. The crew num- 
bered twenty-five in all, and it 
is feared that, most of them have 
perished. The force of the 
shock was terrible. The long 
block of buildings adjoining the 
shaken as by an earthquake. ‘The windows were all broken and 
the ceilings destroyed. 


HOLE MADE IN AN IRON SHUTTER ON THE REAR OF LARRABEE & 
NORTH'S HARDWARE STORE, BY ONE OF THK FENDERS OF THE NOAT. 


Some idea may be formed of the wonderful power concealed in 
a drop of water from some of the particular effects of the explo- 
sion. The iron of the boilers, as we have said, was ripped 
asunder as if it had only been 
so much paper. ‘The boilers 
were literally torn to shreds, and 
one of them, less torn than the 
others, was twisted and collapsed 
like an old felt hat that has been 
through an election-day fight. 

A piece of timber, weighing 
some two hundred and fifty 
pounds, was thrown across the 
river and into the rear office of 
Messrs. Stewart, Youle & Co., in 
the Board of Trade Building. It 
entered via the window, and 
landed in the middle of the 
room, Mr. Stewart had left the 
room scarcely a minute before 
the iutrusion of the unwelcome 
projectile. 

One of the fenders of the boat, 
weighing two hundred pounds, 
was blown through the air and 
hurled into the rear of Larrabee 
& North’s hardware store, overa 
block from the dock, and cutting 
out a circular piece of a foot in 
diameter from the centre of a 
thick iron shutter. 

The Globe was one of the 
oldest of our lake craft now in 
commission. She came from the 
stocks as a side-wheel steamboat 
in 1848. Subsequently she was 
altered to a propeller. Her 
present engines were compara- 
tively new, having taken the 
place of the old ones, which 
were condemned about tour 
years ago. She was registered 
as a B 2 vessel, with a valuation 
of $17,000. She was insured 
for $5,000, but as marine poli- 
cies do not cover loss or damage 
by explosion, the loss will fall 
entirely upon her owner, Mr. 
William O. Brown, of Buffalo. 
She was commanded by Captain 
Amos Pratt, one of the oldest 
and best of lake navigators, 
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TERRIBLE EXPLOSION OF THE STEAMER GLOBE, AT HALY’S DOCK, CHICAGO, THURSDAY, NOV. 8, 1860.—FROM A SKETCH BY UW, PETRIE. 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN 
Receiving his Friends in the Court Room of the State 
House, Springfield. 


We give in our present number a sketch of the President elect 
receiving the congratulations of his friends and neighbors in the 
Court Room of the State House, Springfield. It would seem 
from all accounts that he received the news of his elevation with 
that equanimity which has distinguished his whole career, The 
capital of Springficld is a large handsome building of a yellow- 
ish stone, and has been erected about twenty years. 


ERLE GOWER: 


SECRET MARRIAGE. 





By Pierce Egan. 
Author of “ The Flower of the Flock,” “ The Snake in the Grass,” 


&e., &e., &e. 
— 


SYNOPSIS OF CHAPTERS I., Il. AND Tl 
I 


Tne scene opens na cold, cheer!ess afternoon in November, when a carriage 
containing an old gentleman and a fine, handsome youth of nineteen years is 
dashing along on the way from Wootton-under-Edge towards Kingswood Hall, 
the residence of one of England’s proud nobility. The youth demands of his 
aged companion some information respecting his birth and parentage. This the 
old man declines, but says thet he is taking him to Kingswood Manor, where 
he has a right to shelter, and adds, mysteriously, that Lord Kingswood can 
solve the mystery. The youth at first refuses to proceed, but upon his com 
panion declaring that his residence there is a sacred duty he owes one who is | 
dear to him, he acquiesces in the wish of his associate. He confides, also, to | 
the youth his name, which he was to keep secret. He also added that he had | 





THE WRECK OF THE STEAMER As It APPEARED AFTER THK EXPLOSION—CARRYING AWAY THE DEAD BODIES, —FROM A SKETOH BY 


T. WILLIAMS. 





been his true friend, and would 
prove so. : 

Tn a short time they reached Kings- 
wood Manor, one of those noble old 
residences s0 common in England. The 
aged man and his youthful charge 
alighted from the carriage and inquired 
for Lord Kingswood. The former was 
ushered into his presence, while the 
youth was taken to another apartment 
which looked on a magnificent wood- 
land scene. While buried in gloomy 
reflections and forebodings, a pair of 
tender hands were pressed over his 
eyes, and a sweet, silvery voice cried 
out, 

“ Guess my name, 
Or a forfeit I claim.” 


Erle Gower, for such was the youth 
named, sat utterly bewildered. The 
hands were removed, and a beautiful 
girl stood before him. Their astonish - 
ment was mutual. After casting a 
terrified glance, she ran away like a 
frightened fawn. At the earnest en- 
treaties of Erle, the beautiful girl 
returned and apologized for her unwit- 
ting familiarity, by telling him that as 
her cousin Cyril was expected she 
mistook Erle for him. She then dis- 
appeared. 

Erle remained ip a reverie for a few 
minutes, and with the instinctiveness of. 
jealousy cried, “I hate that cousin 
Cyril!” 

Il. 

Tue room to which the attendant 
usnered Ishmael Malpas—the name 
of the elderly traveller already alluded 
to—was a large study, where sat a 
handsome man in the prime of life, 
Lord Kingswood rose abruptly to his 
feet as he entered, and rebuked his 
attendant for thus conducting any one 
unannounced to his presence. He then, 
in a sterr voice, ordered him to retire. 
When the two men were thus face to 
face, Lord Kingswood said, In an un- 
certain tone, “I did not expect to find 
you the bearer of that note.” A 
scene ofthe most wonderful power 
ensues, in which the visitor, whose 
rea) name is Vernon, harrows the soul 
of the guilty nobl with r t 
ing the wrongs of an injured lady 
whom the earl had married and 
deserted. The youth is, of course, the 
child of this unhappy lady. The whole 
range of sensational ome does not 
contain a more rilling chapter. 
It appears that while Lord ood 
had endeavored to beguile the virtuous scruples of his beautiful im, the 
marriage had actually been legal, so that when he thought he was sed bia 
victim he was really marrying her. When Ishmael Mal told him this, and 

anguish 





also that the youth lived and was at that minute beneath his roof, his 
was indescribable. What if Lady Kingswood should learn it? 
was distraction 
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REAR OF THE BOARD OF TRADE BUILDING, SHOWING THE HOLE MADE 


BY A PIRCE OF TIMBER WEIGHING 250 POUNDS, WHICH WAS BLOWN 
ACROSS THE RIVER. 


After an interview, Ishmael sprang into the carriage and was driven away 
leaving Erle, the youthful stranger, at Kingswood Manor. 


it, 


No sooner had the carriage driven away, than Lord Kingswood left his study 

to prevent his hanghty and jealous wife from being the first to mect the young 
stranger. He found Erle Gower in the 
apartment to which he had been shown, 
and Lord Kingswood, in an artful con- 
versation, endeavored to draw from 
the youthful stranger what he knew 
of himself. Findiog that he really 
knew nothing of his name or lineage, 
and that even Mr. Vernon, who it 
him hither, had only seen him on t 
special occasion, his mind grew calmer, 


formed Erle Gower that 

Manor would be for a = bis abiding- 
place. As he was thus conversing 
with his young guest, the door of the 
apartm ‘nt opened, and Lady Kingswood 
entered. Lady Kingsw was a fioe 
woman about forty, and still retaining 
the traces of great beauty. Jealous in 





young Gower to her as the orphan of 
a dear friend, a statement which she 


him, and, bowing to 
both, she left room, 


sity of great caution and 
I to the questions 
left Gower to his 
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he could not tell. As the Manor turret clock struck midnight, Erle suddenly 
eat up in his bed, bis eyes wide open and fixed. He stepped lightly on the 
floor, and walked across the apartment, as though pursuing some object. ; 

He entered the sitting-room with the same slow, measured pace, still as if in 
pursuit, and paused before an oaken cvor, situated in a remote corner of the 
apartment. Then he clap»ed bis hands upon his temples, uttered a low cry, 
und fell on the floor as though bereft of life. 


CHAPTER IV. 
Seeming at first all heavenly under virgin veil, 
Soft, modest, meek, demure, 
Nice joined, the contrary ehe prover, a thorn 
Intetine, far within defersive arms 
A cleaving mischief, in his way to virtue 
Adverse and turbulent.— Milton. 


As the turret-bell, with a deep and sonorous tone, chimed the hour 
of one, Erle sprang from his prostrate position to his feet, and gazed 
wildly around him. 

His lips moved rapidly, and gave utterance to incoherent words, 
those alore audible being, 

“‘ The heir of the race, by God's holy grace, 
The wronged to right, 
His own to regain, 
Shall toil and fight, 
'n sorrow and pain, 
Till he solves the wonder of Kingswood Chace.”’ 

It seemed as if the repetition of the words recalled to him a con- 
rciousness of his position. He covered his eyes with his hands for a 
moment, and then looked once more slowly and earnestly around 
Lim. 

The decaying wood embers threw a flickering glare upon the 
qaaint, grim old furniture, and caused them to look more grotesque 
nod ghostly than in the daylight. He was some little while before 
he could realize his situation, and ‘hen, drawing a long breath, he 
marmured, 

“T have been dreaming. But, merciful Heaven, what a horrid 
dream!” A shivering fit seized him, and hurrying to bis bed-cham- 
her, he divested himself of his attire, and buried himself beneath 
the clothes. 

Out of an unrefreshing sleep, disturted by wild and feverish 
dreams, he was awakened by Lord Kingswood’s valet, a dark, sal- 
low-faced looking individual, excellent, no doubt, in his capacity, 
bat by Do means attractive in his personal appearance. 

He was precisely one of those individuals into whose arms nobody, 
especially the softer sex, would feel disposed to rash with enthu- 
tone He hada long visage, beetling brows, and shifty, restless 
black eyes. 

Erle naturally frowned as this visage presented_ itself on opening 
his eyes to his gaze, even though its owner had done him the service 
»f waking him from a distracting dream, and without a word, in- 
quired by a glance why he had aroused him. 

The man replied as if questioned. 

‘By the orders of my rd Kingswood, I awaken you to inform 
you that it his lordship’s wish——and it is understood here that his 
wishes are commande—that for the present you will confine your- 
self scrupulously to the apartments you at present occupy. There 
ure guests at the manor, and bis lordship deems it advisable, that 
until their departure you should remain secluded in your chamber. 
Livery attention to your comfort will be paid. I am instructed to 
eontrol that arrangement. His lordship will shortly pay you a visit, 
und hopes to find you contented and obedient.” 

Erle gazed with indignant eyes upon him. 

“What!” he cried, *‘ am I to be detained here a prisoner?” 

“There will be no objection on his lordship’s part to your in- 
dalging yourself with a welk in the Chace,’ returned the valet, with 
un offensive superciliousneas of tone. “ But you will proceed to it 
"y & copimunication which leads from a door at the end of the ad- 
joining corridor. It has not been used for many, many years. His 
‘ordship alone keews possession of the key ; here itis. He entrusts 
it to by but it must not leave your custody. Shall I convey to his 
Jorcehip that you readily assent to his wishes ?”’ 

“ To his commands,’’ responded Erle, with a curling lip. “ You 
will inform his lordship that I must perforce comply, as for the 
present I cannot help myself.” 

The valet raised his eyes with'a sinister look, and with the habitual 
bow, he disappeared. 

It was daylight, the sky was blue, and the air without seemed 
frosty. Exle rose at once, and hastily attired himself, aud entered 
the eltting-room. 

As he advanced to the centre, his eye fell upon the oaken door, 
in the furthermost corner of the room. 

He started, and placed his hand to his forehead with a confused 
manner. After a few minutes’ thought, he muttered, 

“ A dream, but how singular—how terrible !” 

He approached the window, but the gardens and pleasure-grounds 
were not visible, and the figure of that young girl, whoge touch, the 
day before, bad thrilled every nerve in bis frame, was not to be 
seen ia “y’ direction, nor that of any other human being either. 

He ate his solitary breakfast, which he found prepared tor him 
but wo attendant remained to wait upon him, so he partook of it 
+paringly, and under a most painful sense of loneliness. He quickly 
erew restless and impatient, and the sight of the key, which Lord 


- Kingswood’s valet bad given to him, resting on the table where the 


rian had thrown it, determined him to take advautage of the per 
mission given to him to visit the Chace. ° 

The door at the end of the corridor was quickly found, and as 
quickly, though not without difficulty, unlocked. Erle saw before 
iim a staircase, which ascended as well as descended, but he took 
little note of it, and clesing the door behind him, he proceeded, 
nided by a very dim and uncertain light, down a worn, narrow stone 
staircase, with a rude iron railing for banisters. He continued his 
eesce.t until he fancied the stairs were interminable ; but it was 
not until he found htmself in utter darkness that he halted. 

His first impulse was to retrace his steps, his second to proceed. 
Tt e¢emed improbable that the valet had given erroneous directions 
to him. Besides, he bad read that these old places had curious 
modes of communication with the outer precincts, and no doubt 
the present way of entrance to the Chace remained as when built 
sone hundreds of years previously. He therefore continued groping 
hia way, until he at length reached the bottom. 

Before him, shining in the darkness, upon a level with his eyes, 
‘here appeared to be a glittering diamond. The next instant the 
iilusion passed away,and he decided that he there perceived the 
vutlet to the Chace. 

He horried along still—save the small light from the aperture—in 
utter darkness, over uneven, damp and elimy ground, until he was 
rewarded by the object of his search. A massive iron door, pierced 
with circular holes, crossed protectingly by small bars of iron, op- 
posed his further progress; but his key, when applied to the lock of 
ihis iron-do~r, after repeated trials of fis utmost strength, turned it; 
there remained two massive bolts to remove. One more powerful 
exertion of his muscular strength, and he succeeded in opening the 
door sufficiently wide to squeeze through the space, narrow as it 
was. He then found himself in a gap, choked with an uadergrowth 
of brushwood and ehrubs. 

He looked upwards, and found the branches of tall trees spread 
high above him, intervening between the earth and sky. He forced 
lis way through the entangled mass of briar, thorn and gorse, and 
a fairly and freely in a copse forming part of Kingswood 
hace. 

Everywhere around him Bye trees forming alleys and vistas, 
Jeading in all directions of the compass. Already acquainted with 


\the precautions necessary to be taken in forest ramblings, he atten- 


ively regarded the form and character of the tree nearest to the 
ap, and the position of the sun, and commenced cutting notches 

the mearest trees, and sticking pieces of paper on straggling 
igs, as landmarks by which to find his way to the gap again. 

e thus employed, he heard the ehrick of a female voice, sharp, 
ck and piercing. The sound rose up like the cry of a wounded 
bird, and did not appear to emanate at any great distance from 

He hastened towards the spot, and soon ascertained that he was 
on the right track by hearing sounds of altercation. 

He distinctly heard a voice exclaim—‘ Stand back, you ruffian, 
or Pll shoot you! Stand back, you scoundrel, or 1’ll fire at you!” 

A few hasty leaps, and an impetuous burst through an entangled 
thicket, and he emerged into a glade. 

Immediately before him stood a youth in shooting garb, holding a 
double-barrelied gun ready to raise to his shoulder and level, con- 
fronting a shaggy-haired, gipsey-looking féllow, of huge stature, 
who, with clenched hands, was preparing at all risks to make a 
spring upon the armed young sporteman. 

Upon the green turf, near to the youth, lay in & swoon & young 
‘, in a light dress. 


The ruffian had paused in his leap as Erle came crashing through 
the boughs, for he was uncertain whether afriend or an enemy 
would make an appearance; but when he saw a youth of no greater 
calibre than the one he was about to attack he laughed coarsely. 

The young sporteman cried, excitedly- 

‘“‘Ahba! A friend, I see! My good fellow. raise up this young 
lady, and carry her away through the glade to the left. I'll come 
to you presently. Halt before you get far, because I know where 
to convey her, and you don’t.” 

“Give me the gun,” cried Erle, as he scized hold suddenly of the 
weapon. “ You know where to bear her, and who to deliver her 
up to. I'll keep this fellow at bay until you are safely away; then 
I'll follow with the gan.” 

‘“‘ Bravely said—hurrah!” cried the young sportsman. “I owe 
you agood turn for this. Stick to him, our keeper will be up ina 
minute; you can return my gun to him.” 

All these words were gabbied rather than spoken, and quite as 
rapidly was the transfer of the double-barrelied gun made. 

The young sporteman lifted quickly the prostrate girl in his 
arms, and hurried off with her. 

A glance informed Erle that she had a face of marvellous beauty; 
but it was blanched as if death had already made his claim. 

With an oath the gipsey ruffian moved towards the retreating 
sportsman, but Erle placed himself vith a bound before him. 

He raised the gun to his shoulder, und aimed it point blank at the 
man’s head. 

“Stay where you are, or I’ll give you both barrels in ‘the skull,” 
he cried, in a firm, determined voice. 

The man halted. 

“You git out o’ my way, or I'll cut thee weasacd with my 
knoife,” he responded, drawing from his pocket a formidable clasp- 
knife. which he opened. 

‘These triggers are quicker than your hand,” returned Erle, 
speaking with cool steadiness. “You put out afoot to approach 
me; or raise that hand with the knife in it, and by the Supreme 
Power that made me I'll g ve you the contents of the gun.” 

“D’ye s’pose I keare for the peppercorns in thee gun?” ex- 
claimed the ruffian, snarling lite a dog. ‘ They’) flatten again my 
head like biled peas again @ stone wall. I tried ’em.” 

“Don’t try these,” answered Erle, covering the fellow’s head 
with the muzzle of the gun, and spévking without excitement 

“Thee be’est a bold lad, an’ I don’t want to hurt thee,’ ex- 
claimed the ruffian, as he caught a glimpse of the fluttcring dress of 
the girl in the arms of the young sportsman disappearing among 
the thickly clustered tree-stems. “Bat I tell ‘ee what, an’ thee 
don’t gi’ back, by gosh I'll jump on thee. an’ cut thee, and slash 
thee w’ kuife as I would a varmint, | te}l ’ee.”’ 

He drew a pace nearer, with his knife clenched in his hand, and 
crouched 9s if he intended to wait for the shot and dodge it, and 
then leap upon the youth and half kill him, before he pursued the 
young sportsman carrying off his prize. 

* Back, you scoundrel!” exclaimed Erle,in a londer and more 
energetic tone, though by no means exhibiting flurry. “1 can hit 
atitlark on the wing, and if you move an inch nearer I'll blow 
your eyes out,” 

But the words were hardly out of bismuth when the fellow 
ducked duwn and made & bound towards him, with extraordinary 
agility and power. He reached him, and grasped at the barrel of 
the gun, but missed it,as one of the barrels accidentally went off, 
discharging the shot harmlessly in the air. 

The next instant, krle, however, nimble as himself, was twenty 
paces from him, and he discharged the remaining barrel full at the 
ruffian’s body. The shots struck him on the breast: two or three 
buried themselves in his face. He uttered a howl of pain, staggered 
und fell, but rose in an instant again, for the thicknees of his sandy- 
colored velveteen coat prevented the charge trom having any fur- 
ther effect than the one above described. 

He dashed at Erle, who was, however, prepared for him with the 
gun clubbed, ready to strike him down with the butt end of it. As 
the fellow reached him, Erle swung tae weapon: ound his head, and 
delivered it; but the roffian, with the agility of a wild cat,’ scaped 
the intended blow. As the butt-end of the gun reached the turf 
he instantly made a spring at him, to bury his knife in his body, but 
a mound of turf, unseen by him, tripped bim up, and he fell hes vily 
on the ground. 

At the same moment, a brace o! pointers. attracted by the report 
of the gun, came boumding into the giade, foliowed by a game- 
keeper and a couple of beaters. 

The ruffian scrambled up, and c xclaimed, between his teeth, as 
he shook his clenched fist at Erle— 

“* Keep out o’ Kingswood Chace if thee wouldn’t ha’ slit weasand. 
I’!] kill thee if eyer a’ meet thee alone as sure ag moy name be 
Tabal Kish—that l’ool.” 

Then, with the speed of a deer, he darted off in the opposite 
direction to that in which the gamekeeper was advancing. 

The dogs, as soon as they beheld Erle holding the gun with the 
stock on the ground, lay down, and inafew seconds more the 
Games came up,anud Erle briefly related what had taken 
lace. 

. The gamekeeper, with a look of surprise, took the double-barrel 
in his hands, and, examinis; it, said 

“ Why, it is the young squire’s gun.’ 

Then turning to Erle, he ssked which way the squire took. Erle 
pointed it out to him, and tle gamekceper, accompanied by dogs 
and beaters, hurried away, saying— 

“The young master is the one we must follow. Yonder rough 
will bury himself like a fox in the earth. His must be a keen scent 
who can unkennel Tubal Kish when he is once stole away.” 

Erle, left to the pursuit of his own ruminations, devoted himself 
to the task of recovering the track tothe g p,in which the en- 
trance to the subterranean passage, leading to Kingswood Hall, 
was situated; and, not without the exercise of skiJl and consum- 
mate patience, discovered it. 

He worked his way beneath the brushwood, retraced his steps, 
fastening the iron door as before, and ultimately he regained his 
own apartment, having taken sufficient careful notice of particular 
objects on his return, that he should be able to find his way to the 
corridor, in connection with his room, without difficuity again. He 
had not long re-entered his room when he received a summons to 
attend Lady Kingswood in her boudoir, as she desired to have a 
little cenveisation with him. He obeyed the request brought to 
him by Mrs. Muddlemist, in her usual pompous manner; from which, 
however, she occasionally departed to give a quick and shivering 
glance around the rcom, and an amazing stare at Erle, as though he 
had performed some unexampled feat, and yet continued to live. 

As soon as he was alove with Lady Kingswood, who reclined with 
a listless, luxurious manner on a rich faulewil, he found that he had 
not been cautioned in vain respecting the communications he 
would be called upon to make, for Lady Kingswood put every 
variety of questions to him, from delicate suggestions down to 
rude and abruptly direct queries. His impatient manner, his 
burning cheeks, though witnessed by her, did not absolve him from 
her seemingly inexhaustible interrogations. 

At last, having extracted all she was likely to obtain, she said, 
musingly— 

* And you really assure me that you are unacquainted with your 
parente—your extraction, in fact?’ 

‘ — closed teeth, inflated nostrils and humid eyes, Erle bowed 
o her. 

“ Yeu do not, in fact, know who you are ?”’ 

Erle drew bimself proudly up, and said, in a tone made rich by 
emotion— 

“Tam Erle Gower. A name may disgrace as well as elevate. I 
will not stain the name I bear.” 

“ Romance,”’ murmured Lady Kingswood, gazing steadfastly at 
him, unable to suppress a feeling of admiration at his handsome, 
flushed face, and really noble bearing. “ By your own argument it 
is well to have had a father known to the world favorably, for the 
former possessor cf the name of Gower might not have been heid 
in high odor by the honorable.” 

“And he may have been, madam!’ exclaimed Erle, almost 
fiercely, ‘else, madam, why am I beneath this roof, or under the 
protection of Lord Kingswood ?”’ 

Lady Kingswood looked at him fixedly. Really, the boy was very 
handsome and very gentlemanly in his manner and appearance. 
Would it be possible for him tc become attached to ker? A young 
and gracefu See with a form so elegant and attractive as 
his, would be highly desirable to one who went sv much abroad by 
herself. Lord Kingswood certainly grew more inattentive to her 
and more unsociable every day. 

Soddenly she remembered that he had spoken, and bending her 
head towards him, she said— 





I beg your pardon, my thoughts ran away with me—what did you 
observe 7” 





“That those to whom I am indebted for my existence could 
scarcely have been so undistinguished as your ladyship, pardén 
me, unkindly suggests, or the Lord of Kingswood would surely not 
take sufficient interest in me to provide for me a home beneath his 
own roof,” he answered, with offended dignity. 

Her eyes, as he concluded, flashed fire. She half rose up, with an 
air of excitement, and said, with severity, 

“You have touched a chord there. Lord Kingswood does take 
an interest in you. Why does he do this?” 

“T do not know,” he replied, with a lowering brow. 

‘| appeal to your love of truth, Mr. Gower,” she said, urgently ; 
“ tell me, I earnestly request you, why does Lord Kingswood take 
£0 remarkable an interest in you?’ 

“Lord Kingswood will himself inform you, madam; IT cannot,”’ 
returned Erle, adding—* I beg that your Jadyship will not proloug 
aniuterview which you cannot fail to perceive must be very painful 
to me.” 

“Hardly less to me, Mr. Gower,” she returned, “‘ because you 
have increased some misgivings and raised others by your inability 
to give me the information I require. Have you seen Lord Kipg:- 
wood, to-day ?” 

“T have received a message from his lordship, but I have not 
seen him,’’ answered Erle, reluctantly. 

“Hal” exclaimed Lady Kingswood, half soliloquising. “ So, 
tien, he knew where you hive been located. Consummate hypo- 
crite !"’ 

Musing for a minute, she presently inquired what message his 
lordship had sent to him, and he informed her, though he did not 
mention that he had already taken advantage of the permission to 
visit the Chace. 

“One moment, if you please,” she said to him, motioning to hiin 
to be seated, for he had not yet, though directed to do so, taken a 
seat in her presence. 

She placed her fair hands to her temples, aud gazed upon the fire 
thougutfully. She remained some few minuics thus. Then arou-- 
ing herself, she muttered, 

“*T will prevail in this!” F 

She addressed herself to Erle, and smiling upon him with the 
: ost winning, fascinating expression she could bring to play upon 
her features, she said, 

“The interest Lord Kingswood takes in you cannot be of a kird 
to keep you incarcerated in the dreariest part of this dull pile. ¥ 
will dine with us to-day ; 1 will acquaint Lord Kingswood that it is 
by my especial desire that you favor us with vour company. The 
recond bell will summon you to the drawing-room. If you are in 
doubt as to its situation, your attendant wili conduct you te it. 
(ood morning—Erie—I think you said your Christian name-——’ 

“ Erle!” he replied. 

“Good morning, Erle!” she exclaimed, tarning upon him a glance 
intended to be enchanting, but which had only the eflect of pe 
plexing him. 

He bowed low to her, and smile? because she 
hastened from the room, heartily glad to be released. 

“He will certainly be an exceevingly handsome man,” she mu 
mured, with a sigh, as he departed 

“What a variable woman!” to ejaculated, as he returned to his 
apartments; “ singularly unamiable and rudely inquisitive, yet ex 
cessivcly pleasing in her mauney, too, if she so wills it.” 

Erle dressed for dinner with more care than he had ever befor 
bestowed upon himself. Nothiog appeared to satisfy him, even 
though, according to her indirect promise, Lady Kingswood hai 
rent him a supernumerary valet to assist him at his toilet. 

As he arranged and re-arranged himse!f before the glass, he 
seemed to feel a pair of exquisitely soft hands pressiog on tis eye- 
lids; probably that was tue reasou he could uot see himself as b 
wished to look. 

The second bell beat a reaponsive blow on hi: heart every peal. 
Never had he felt so nervous, 80 little self-possessed before. 

Attended by the servant, he descended to the drawing-room, 
entering, found alarge party assembled. There were elderly men, 
young men, elderly ladies and young ladies, but not a face he re- 
cognised. 

any inquiring eyes were turned upon him; some giauces were 
remorselessly fixed upon him by «owagers. A clergyman, with a 
kindly look, alone bowed and smiled as he passed, and glided to a 
recess leading to one of the windows. 

He fancied he should be able to stand here alone, unnoticed end 
unquestioned, and he noiselessly moved into it 

‘Yo encounter a pair of deep, iasteons, blue eyes, fixed upon him 
in amaze—questioning, half tempted, half-gratilied amaze 

Here alone, unnoticed but by himself, stood the fair owner of the 
soft, small fingers, and the silvery, musical voice. 

What was le to do—what was he to say? He had not beenictro- 
duced to her; he did not know who she was; he was quite ccu- 
vinced that she could have no idea of his identity. 

He felt this: his eyes, large and handsome, tas‘ened themselves 
with an carnest look upon hers, but his lips refused to utter a word. 
lle bowed timidly, and she responded timidiy, too. Her cheek 
crimsoned, her brow became roseate. She turned her face to the 
window, and it became white as death. 

She turned again her eyes upon his. Not unkindiy, very far from 
that was the look: but appealingly, as though to remind him not to 
mention how they had first met. 

She seemed as if she would speak. Then, as if unable to with 
stand the brilliancy of his eyes—their expression was soft and 
jJreamy, too—she turned away again, and gazed out of the window. 

As a: did this, she pulled the leaves from the flowers of a beau- 
tiful bouquet she held in her hand to pieces, and they lay like snow- 
flakes upon the floor. 

At this moment there was a slight buzz and a atirr among the 
folks near them. A pleasant laugh replied to some warm and 
riendly observations, and the fair young creature turned her eye 
smilingly, with evident pleasure, in the direction whence the sound 
proceeded. 

** Cousin Cyril!” she murmured, audibly, and wiih unmistakeable 
satisfaction. 

A shade passed over Erle’s face, and a pang weut through his 
heart. 

* Another moment and Cyril was at their side. 

“ Ha, sweet little coz!” he exclaimed, with a tone of joyfulness 
“T have not seen you the whole day—I have been in despair; do | 
not look ill?” 

“ | never saw you looking better or happier, Cyril,” she replied, 
smiling, and speaking in a tone Erle thougat far too tender, thoug 
ehe did happen to be his cousin. 

As she concluded, her cousin Cyril gallantly raised her hand to his 
lips. As he released it he turned to encounter Erle, who had 
witnessed the action with a feeling of impaiient annoyance. 

Each recognised the other in a moment. Cyril, with an un 
equivocal expression of surprise spreading over his features, held 
vut his hand, to which Erle instinctively responded, and he felt his 
own pressed with warmth. 

‘gily brave friend of this morning !’’ ejaculated Cyril, with ardor. 
“ How glorious that we should meet here!” He suddenly lowered 
his veice. “ Not a word about the ad\enture in the Chace. We will 
discuss that when we are alone.” Thea, resuming his natural tone 
he continued, ‘‘ You are a guest here—that is evident; but itis 
strange that I should not know you. Pardon me, to whom bave I 
the hongr, as well as the pleasure, of speaking 7’ 

Before Erle could answer, a silvery voice, proceeding from one 
immediately behind him, cried quickly, 

“ur. Gower, Mr. Gower!’ 

He turned, and beheld, almost at his elbow, Lady Kingswood, 
magnificently dreszed. She made a gesture for him to come to her 
side. 

At this instant dinner was announced, and her ladyship, in a 
roanner far more affuble than condescending, taid to Erle, 

** Mr. Gower, will vou favor me with your arm?” 

Erle started, and as he rapidly glanced round the assembly he 
perceived taat every eye was fastened upon him with an expression 
of amazement. 

Fiushed aod embarrassed, he hastily tendered his arm to her lady- 
ship, who at once placed her small, gloved hand upon it. 

In their rear, some one pressed up, and in a voice which formed 
its sound through clenched teeth, exclaimed, . 

* Lady Kingswood!” 

They both turned. Before them they beheld Lord Kingswood, 
livid with rage. He pointed to a tall individual cf distinguished 
appearance near to him, wearing very long aud ample fuir mous- 
taches, and possessing very dreamy eyes. His lordship whispered 
to his wife, 

“ The Marquis of Chillingham will ad 

Lady Kingswood’s eyes fluttered, she half closed them, and ad- 
dressing her husband in cold, measured tones, she said, 


smiled. H- 
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“T can hardly have misinterpreted your lordship’s wishes. If I 
have, permit me to express my regret. It is too late to alter the 

resent arrangement. Lady Maud will, with pleasure; accept the 
Sener the marquis designed for your humble servant. Allons, Mr. 
Gower.” 

She bent to Lord Kingswood, and marched off with Erle, sweeping 
along with a proud bearing, though she turned and spoke to her 
young and embarrassed companion in a low, confidential tone, 
rendering him yet more confused and uncomfortable, and inducing 
all who observed her ladyship’s behavior to whisper to each other, 
in a spirit of curiosity and amazement, 

“ Who is he 7?” 


CHAPTER V. 
He caught Aurora’s eye on bis, 
And something like a smile upon her cheek. 
Now this he really did not take amiss : 
In those who rarely smile, their smile bespeaks 
A strong external motive ; and in this 
£mile of Aurora’s there was nought to pique.—Byron. 


TnE dinner at Kingswood Manor was to have been a very brilliant 
affair. Actuated by high political motives, Lord Kingswood, of 
Kingswood, had forwarded invitations to all the people of wealth 
and influence residing within ten miles of the estate, and the invita- 
tion had, .n nearly every instance, been responded to by the per- 
sonal presence of tliose thus specially favored. For be it understood 
it was considered in the country a high favor to be entertained by 
special invite at the table of Lord Kingswood, of Kingswood. 

Among those thus assembled were the Stafforths, of Hooke, des- 
cendants of one of the oldest families in the country—the squire, his 
lady and son—three quaint, old-fashioned looking people. Solemn 
were they in aspect, stiff and starched in manner, extremely re- 
served in speech, and seemed in fact, to be converted into stone 
statues by an excessi:c sense of their own dignity. Looking at 
them, it was difficu!' to say which was oldest, the son or father, or 
the mother of tLe son. They all possessed large, golden, hazel 
eyes, which every now and then they proudly hid from view, by 
dropping their capacious eyelids over them. Altogether they re- 
cen bled three owls seated in gloomy majesty, and admirably repre- 
sented the antiquity of their origin. 

In strong contrast to the Stafforths, of Hooke, were the Cottons, 
«i Dursley Court, who were a family of a very new creation. ‘that 
is to say, Ebenezer Cotton, the paterfamilias, could, in common 
with the rcst of bis species, trace his lineage down through Noah 
to Adam ; but it was a species of inquiry he had no desire to enter 
upen, as his immediate progenitor was not known to the eagerly 
inquiring parish authorities whe brought him up in infancy, and 
turned him, while yet a child, into a factory. He was an instance 
of what may be accomplished by persevering and indomitable energy 
and enterprise, and what may be achieved by paying small wages 
and gaining large profits. Once a parish bey, he was now a mer- 
chant prince, aud proprietor of Dursley Court, which he had bought 
for two hundred thov:and pounds. There was a brisk uppishness 
about his manner, while lis wife and the two Miss Cottons kept 
whispering and giggling with each other at the staid appearance of 
the old, old Stafforths. There was the Vicar of Kingswood and his 
lady ; Mr. Spofforth Wilks, a rising barrister, prepared to talk any 
cne out of their mind at a moment’s notice ; Mr. Chisellall, Member 
cf Parliament for Tutbury ; Sir Walter Avon, of Hawksbury, and 
Lis gon Philip, together with many others it would add nothing to 
the interest of this tale to mention, save that they were all invited 
vo further certain politieal views entertained by Lord Kingswood. 

They were also invited to meet the Marquis of Chillingham. 

The marquis was an influential minister and a member of the cab- 
inet. It was in his power to largely promote the political advance- 
ment of Lord Kingswood, and_in short, almost to secure the aim of 
his ambition. 

Lord Kingswood was therefore exceedingly anxious that the mar- 
quis should be received and treated with the greatest possible dofer- 
ence and seapee The singular conduct of Lady Kingswood con- 
reequently filled him with inexpressible chagrin and rage. 

it was not possible for him under the extracrdinary circumstances 
to alter the arrangemerit made by Lady Kingswood in respect to 
the occupation of the post of honor at the table, and he was obliged 
to make the best he could of the contre-lemps, hesides concealing 
the mortification he suffered. He was very profuse in his attentions 
to the marquis, who received them coldly but with dignity. Lord 
Kingswood thought little of this, becanse it was the accustomed 
manner of the marquis ; but his brow lowered and he bit his lip, as 
he observed the dull, blue eyes of the marquis settle first upon Erle, 
then upon Lady Kingswood, and perceived, at the seme time, a 
slight elevation of his eyebrows, followed by » satirical smile, faintly 
eurling bis upper lip. 

Lord Kingswocd followed the marquis to the dining-room, almost 
dragging the stately Mistress Stafforth, of Hooke, to whom he had 
viven his arm, with him in his eagerness to speak to the marquis a: 
they approached the dining-room. 

“Her —- yeu perceive, my lord mai quis,” he whispered, 
“ preserves her way ward wilfulness—a peculiarity I fancy your lord- 
thip has already obee:ved and commented upon with your accus- 
tomed amiable consideration.” 

The marquis exhibited an even row of white teeth, the perfection 
of the dentist's art, and then speaking as though he was suflering 
from a slight affection of the throat, which compelled him to enun- 
ciate thickly, though not hoarsely, he said: 

“ It is, I presume, her Jadyship’s prerogative—nay, surely that of 
every lady, especially the young; am I not right, Lady Mavd?” he 
— addressing the beautiful young girl whose fingers rested upon 

8 arm. 

J.ady Maud dropped her eyes and smiled, but made no reply. 

The marquis thus soliloquised, certainly not in an undertone, as 
his lustreless eye once more settled on the form of Erle. 

“‘ Really a handsome well-formed young fellow that upon whose 
arm Lady Kingswood is now leaning, with quite a distinguished air, 
too. Who is he, Kingswood ?” he inquired abruptly of his lordehip. 

A pair of bright though timid eyes were bent upon Erle, as the 
marquis referred tohim. Perhaps the fingers so lightly resting upon 
his coat-sleeve trembled, perhaps a rising blush tinged the check of 
the fair young Lady Maud, and no doubt a strange throbbing of the 
heart accompanied her involuntary anxiety to catch Lord Kings- 
wood’s answer. 

Lord Kingswood blushed too, but not slightly; a scarlet hue 
euffused his cheek, and he was visibly embarrassed, not the less so 
because he perceived that Lady Maud glanced up at his face as if 
curious to hear his reply. 

*‘A—my lord marquis, he is a—a—an orphan,” he stammered, 
‘* the son of a friend—e—I might say a relative of—of——” 

‘Her ladysbip’s,” suggested the marquis, in a dry, sarcastic 
tone. 

“* A—no—a—yes—yes, my lord marquis,”’ Le stuttered. 

“In short, a family secret, Kingswood!” observed the marquis, 
cropping his voice. 

“A family secret, my lord!’ returned Lord Kingswood, in a low, 
tharp, emphatic whisper, intended evidently to close the subject of 
conversation. 

Lord Kingswood glanced at the face of the Lady Maud as he passed 
her to take his post at the table, but though her cheek was fluehed, 
ond her eyes were downcast, he fancied, as he heped, that she bad 
not heeded his brief conversation with the marquis. , 

Nevertheless not a word had escaped her. 

As the company thronged into the dining-room, Lord Kingswood 
turned his eyes in the direction of his wife and saw her at her ac- 
customed place, standing with Erle Gower at her side. 

Her face was turned towards the door, and a triumphant emile 
passed over her features as her eye met her husband’s disturbed and 
mortified glance. He in an instant detected that she expected the 
upproach of the noble guest, intending to invite him to a seat near 
to her. Ile was exceedingly anxious that the Marquis of Chillingham 
tbould not occupy that seat, and be turned to give some instructions 
to his butler, to conduct his noble and distinguished visitor to a place 
vpon bis own right hand. 

He was too Jate ; Lady Kingswood had caught the eye of the 
marquis as he entered ; a gesture exceedingly slight was sufficient, 
without the intervention and the profonnd and frequent inflections 
of that awfal dignitary the butler, who bowed only to bigh nobility 
—who had been already instructed by his mistress to act quite con- 
trary to the wish of Lord Kingsweod. The marquis, stil] conducting 
Ledy Maud, advanced to her jadyship’s end of the tab'e, and placed 
himself, at her request, upon her right band. 

Erle, silent, reserved, a sad expression on his fa set with a 
proud bearing outwardly, thcugh inwardly embarr: €d,took, by 
Ler ladyship’s direction, his seat upon her left banc. Lady Maud 
occupied the seat next to him, 
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Cyril Kingswood, full of life and animation, was placed near to 
his father, and between the two giggling Miss Cottons, whose dresses 
were blazing with diamonds, which a princess might have envied 
them the possession of. The other guests were disposed according 
to pre-arrangement. 

And so the dinner commenced. 

Lord Kingswood had intended to make political capital out of 
this entertainment. He was in an eminent degree master of the art 
of conversation. Well educated and well read, he was able to im- 
part information and knowledge with ease and fluency. He pos- 
seesed much grace of manner, and when he desired to captivate his 
hearers, his voice assumed a meliow tone, his face wore a winning 
smile, his deportment became courteous and affable ; he listened 
patiently and attentively to whatever remarks were addressed to 
him ; and if he wished to enforce his own views, he did so by skil- 
fully attaching much value to the opinion he opposed, but sup- 
pas his own case by elaborate arguments, insinuated rather than 
ogically propounded. 

Never had he more desired to shine, never did he feel himself so 
completely obscured by circumstances as unexpected as they were 
incontrollable. The unbidden guest was the spectre at his board, who 
drove all other thoughts out of bis brain. Macbeth was never so dis- 
turbed by the appearance of Banquo at his feast,as Lord Kingswood 
was at the presence of the pale, haughty-looking boy, who sat with 
silent diguity by the side of his wite, the “ observed of all obser- 
vers. 

It was in vain that his lordship endeavored to display marked at- 
tention to the solemnly dreary Stafforths, to be complaisant with 
the merchant prince, to be respectful to the clergyman, argumen- 
tative to the barrister, chatty with Sir Walter Avon, and agreeable 
to all. He could not keep his eyes from wandering incessantly in 
the direction of Lady Kingswood, or from watching Erle Gower, or 
making efforts to catch the expression upon the face of the Marquis 
of Chillingham, as conversing with Lady Kingswood, he kept his dull 
blue eyes continually fixed upon Erle’s face. 

Sick at heart, confused by the disturbed thoughts and suspicions 
which rushed through his brain, Lord Kingswood found himself seve- 
ral times replying incoherently to observations made to him by 
some of his guests, or talking at random on subjects which occasi- 
onal fits of sudden and profound abstraction had prevented him 
from comprehending. Thus lacking the viyacity and animation 
necessary to infuse a spirit of cheerfulness and ease into the minds 
of his visitors, the conversation soon began to flag and to subside 
into subdued conversation, each with his neighbor, and then into 
silence. An air of restraint prevailed, and there was not one pre- 
sent who did not feel it or wonder at the cause. 

If Erle had a consolation under his embarrassing | areas it was 
that he was seated next to the fair young Lady Maud. 

Hic had been favorably impressed with her face and form in their 
first brief and remarkable interview, and now that he beheld her in 
a blaze of light, her charms aided by all that fashion, taste and 
elegant attire could contribute, it is easy to comprehend that his 
good opinion waa considerably heightened. 

It was not her loveliness, however, that attracted him. There was 
a soft, gentle expression in her kind, beaming eyes, and a sweetness 
and amiability shining in her countenance, which drew his heart 
towards her. 

He had been almost instantaneous., struck by a conviction that 
when he came to know her they should be hereafter friends, and 
that, however coldly or barshly ‘all the world might treat him, he 
should find in ber cne tender, sympathising and sincere. 

jt has been asserted that there is no friend to man so kind, so real, 
80 true as woman. Erle believed, he knew not why, that whatever 
acquaintances he might hereafter form among his own sex, no such 
friend would he meet with as the fair young Lady Maud. 

As he sat by her side and thought of this, his heart beat fast and 
his hands trembled. Nevertheless, had his presence at thia dinner 
been a far severer ordeal, its pains and trials would have been more 
than compensated by the bliss he felt by sitting side by side with 

his sweet aud beautiful girl. 

He had no thought of love ; he had read of such a passion, heard 
of it, seen country examples down shady lanes or retired by-ways, 
but only saw on its evidences two folks of opposite sexes, who 
looked pretty much as if they were sulking with each other, and 
were altogether very unwell. It never occurred to him that he might 
fall in love with her and become very unwell too. 

His general idea was a close, sincere and sympathbising friendship ; 
he -wished himself her brother—no, not exactly a brother—a cousin. 
Yes, a cousin—that affinity would have been enough to place them 
on very pleasant friendly terms, and heartily he wished that he was 
cousin Cyril. 

A feeling of pain and discontent shot through his breast as it 
occurred to him that he was not, and he turned his eyes in the 
direction in which cousin Cyril sat. He expected—he could not 
have informed himself why—to have found the eyes of Cyril glaring 
wrathfully upon him, but he perceived, onthe contrary, that he was 
fallof glee and life, affording great amusement to the Miss Cottons, 
who smirked and laughed, and felt themselves, under the influence 
of his direct attentions, to be in great force. Cyril, it was evident, 
did not feel discomfort or disturbance atthe close proximity of Erle 
to his cousin, Lady Maud, and Erle experienced a feeling of 
relief at this discovery. He began to think that he liked cousin 
Cyril better than he did when first they met. 

While this thonght was passing through his mind, he became con- 
scious that he was the object upon which a pair of fierce, dark, 
glittering eyes were fastened with a sinister as weilas an inquisitive 
expression. 

On detecting this he returned the gaze with a full, fixed look, his 
own clear, intelligent eyes courting, as it were, examination and 
inquiry. The dark eyes slowly fell beneath the direct attack to 
which they were subjected, and then Erle turned his own upon the 
face of Lady Maud, to find her sweet, enchanting orbs also perusing 
his face with stedfast attention. 

Their eyes met. 

What a prefound though voiceless eloquence the eye discourses ! 
What need of words, when a language so ardent and earnest can be 
employed without speech? If there be an electric communication 
in the touch, how much more rapid, thrilling, powerful in its effects 
is the electric apark darted from eye to eye! 

Erle felt, as the lustrous, earnest gaze of Lady Maud met his own, 
an emotion pass through his breast such as he had never in his life 
before experienced. 

He saw nothing but her liquid, luminous eyes fixed on his own with 
an admiring, dreamy expression, painful from the very intensity of 
felicity it created. 

It was the first fond, delicious sensation that had ever, like a 
gicam of sunshine, penetrated his sad heart. It was the blissfal 
sense of the existence at last of one being in the world who might 
care for him—some one who would rejoice in his happiness or grieve 
at his afflictions. It drew a deep sigh from his throbbing breast. 

Iie perceived that Lady Maud received the renewal of his, perhaps, 
rather too eager gaze with downcast eyes, but he also saw the elo- 
quent tell-tale blood rise up in her fair face, and tint, with rose-bloom, 
her alabaster forehead. 

He wished to speak, for he knew her thoughts were of him, but, 
not usually at a loss for utterance, he felt now bereft of words. 
Not a topic that he could consider worthy of introducing to her 
could he think of, although he cast about far and wide for one, for 
he was very, very solicitous to discourse with her. 

A theme was, however, found him by the owner of those dark 
eyes which had previously vexed him by their prying, malevolent 
aspect. They were now turned upon him again, this time witha 
wiathful, menacing expression, which he retorted with a glance of 
proud defiance, and they were then withdrawn from him witha 
scowl which promised a rancorous enmity. 

He curled his upper lip in disdain, and, turning his face to Lady 
Maud, lie said, in a low tone, 

“IT am unfortunately situated, Lady Maud, in being an utter 
stranger to every one present, save to yourself.” 

Lady Mand raised her eyes with some surprise, and responded, in 
accents of a timid character, 

* Save to me, sir?” 

“ Perhaps | om saying too much in making that observation,” he 
answered in an undertone; “ yet, by a happy accident, the remem- 
brance of which I shall always welcome with pleasure, our first 
meeting was one of less reserve than usually occurs between 
strangers. 4 

Ledy Maud blushed to the temples cnuce more, yet she could not 
help emiling, and Erle saw at a glance that the recurrence to the 
incident bad not offended her, even though she made no reply. 

“ We have not been introduced, Lady Maud,” he continued, in the 
same low tone. “ Lady Kingswood has omitted to present me to 





you, and Lord Kingswoud, so occupied by the presence of his guests, 





has, I presume, forgotten to do so. Yet, by my position at this 
table, you can easily understand that I possess no ordinary claim to 
sit where I do, and! do assure you, y Maud, I possess even yet 
more powerfully, a hope that you will consider me to have some 
title to your condescension. I am most solicitous to be at least on 
speaking terms with you. Will you so far honor me by permitting 
me to introduce myself?” 

Certainly he had no occasion to be dissatisfied with the ready 
bow of assent Lady Maud returned to his request. 

With a voice that slightly trembled, he said, é' 

“My name is Erle Gower. I am——” He stopped short ; he re- 
membered Lord Kingswood’s injunction, as well as Ishmael’s 
counsel to be discreet. His face crimsoned, and he dispiayed for a 
moment the greatest possible embarrassment. Lady Maud observed 
it, and hardly knowing what she said, being animated by a desire to 
relieve his confusion, supplied the sentence which he had left un- 
spoken. She exclaimed, hastily, 

** You are a family secret!” 

Erle became at once as white as marble, and bowed, without 
uttering a word. 

«To be continued.) 








OUR BILLIARD COLUMN. 
Edited by Michael Phelan. 


aay Diagrams of Remarkable Shots, Reports of Billiard Matches, or items o! 
interest concerning the game, addressed to the Editor of this column, will be 
thankfully reeeived and published 


To CoRRESPONDENTS.—All questions sent to Mr. Phelan in reference to the rules 
of the game of billiards will in future be answered in this column. It would 
be teo much labor to send written answers to so many correspondents. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


I. I. T., Rochester.—All that seems so difficult to you now will be as simple 
as possible after you bave familiarized yourself with the great fundamental 
principles of the game. Take the trouble to master those first, and the rest 
will como easy ; otherwise you will merely learn piecemeal, and never grasp 
the whole science of the game. 

Masse Snor.—This term is applied to a shot which is made by striking the 
ball with the cue held in a perpendicular position. It takes its name from the 
player who invented it. 

R., St. Joseph, Mo.—The balls used in France are 24¢ inches in diameter. 

Jonxson, Wilmington, Del.—The shot is fair. It is always better to make ali 
stipulations in an unmistakeable manner before the game is commenced, and 
then there can be no disputes. 

F. M., Harrisburgh.—Foul. 

Query, St. Louts.—‘‘ Break’? is the position in which the balls are left after a 
shot has been made. 


THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS. 


ARRANGEMENTS are nearly completed for converting the upper saloon of the 
Union Square Billiard Rooms (the same where the recent tournament was held) 
into a room for the exclusive use of ladies wishing to learn and practise the 
healthful game of billiards. Ladies will find one of their own sex to wait on 
them and attend to their wants. We are assured that this experiment will 
meet with the success we think it deserves, and we hope in time to see every 
well-conducted billiard-saloon graced by the presence of the fair sex. 


BILLIARDS AND Rackets.—Subsequent to the presentation of the tournament 
prizes, on Friday afternoon, Noy. 2, the recipients, accompanied by a select 
party of friends, repaired, by invitation of the proprietor, Henry Venn, to the 
Racket Court, 384 Bowery. Arrived here, Profesor ‘‘ Billy’’ played two game 
of rackets tor their amusement, and won both games, though contending cach: 
time with two remarkably fine players. Billy is certainly the Berger of rackets 
After partaking of a bountiful collation, assisted during the process by * Piper,’’ 
Messrs. Tieman and Kavanagh played a game of billiards, 250 points up, which 
Mr. Tieman won by 6 points. Between the racket-players and the billiard- 
players, the pleasure seemed to be mutual, each being delighted with each 
other’s game, 


Mr. A——, an amateur, who has a Phelan table in his private mansion, 
made, in three consecutive games, lately played on a French carom table, at 
Phelan’s rooms, the large runs of 79,101 and 111 points. The game was tho 
four ball carom, and the runs were remarkable for an amateur. 


Bituiarps ror Lapies.—M. Berger gave an exhibition to a select party o! 
ladies and gentlemen at the Union Square Rooms on Monday afternoon. Amony 
those present were the lady representatives of some of our first New York 
families, whose names in learned and commercial and arfistic spheres 
are world-known. The celebrated American tragedienne wos among those 
who honored the occasion with her presence, and joined with the other ladies 
in expressing the pleasure with which she witnessed the exhibition of M. 
Berger’s talent. Miss Cushman was also highly pleased with the new Berger 
Table, with Phelan’s cushions, factured by Phelan & Collender, on which 
M. Berger played on this occasion, Miss Cushman expressed her desire oi 
having one manufactured to take to Rome with her. Many of the distinguished 
ladies present are excellent players, and showed their scientific appreciation of 
the shots executed. The exhibition commenced with a game of 100 points 
with the champion of the billiard tournament, Mr. Dudley Kavanagh, in which 
M. Berger was the winner by 538 —_— M. Berger then played with Mr. 
Phelan a game of 60 points; which he won by 20 points. The execution of a 
number of M. Berger’s celebrated fancy shots concluded the entertainment. 
Exhibitions for ladies and gentlemen were given on the afternoons of Tuesday 
and Wednesday. 


AMATEUR Matcn.—A moat interesting match took place on the evening of 
Monday, the 12th inst., at Lynch’s Rooms, between two gentlemen, members 
of the New York Club, one of the first societies of gentlemen in the United 
States, and which has done much to popularize billiards in our first circles. 
The game was 1,000 points up, on a Phelan carom table, and was very closely 
contested, the players passing and repassirg each other twenty times during 
its cu 'rse. It was finally wun by Mr. A., by 56 points over his opponent, Mr. 1, 


Biuiarps 1n THE Crry.—The following is a schedule of the public games 
play ed by M. Berger since our last, with their results : 





Game. Berger’s best. Opponent’s best. Won by 
Mr. A., dig..... 100 ee 26 ee 4 se 81 Berger. 
” «+e» 100 - 36 7 ee oe” 
Mr. 8., dis..... 100 ee 18 3 ae 
Mr. Geary .... 100 - 10 es 5 - 71 as 
Mr. Phelan .... 100 63 os 6 78 


os oe 99 
Reside the exhibitions especially designed for ladies and gentlemen, which 
we have mentioned above, M. Berger gave #ix farewell evening exhibitions iv 
his usual room at Phelan’s, previous to his departure for Bosion on Monday of 
this week. M. Berger will remain a week in Boston, end will be accompanied 
on his trip by Mr. Phelan. On their return, Messrs. B. and P. will call at Pro 

vidence, R. 1. The new Berger Table, manufactured by Phelan & Collender, 
will be used by M. Berger during his tour through the United States. M. Berger 
expresses himself delighted with the new table, of which our daily cotem- 
porary, the World, says: ‘A new table was used for the first time, which 
bas been made by Messrs. Phelan & Collender, after the model of M. Berger's, 
and measures ten feet by five feet. It is without pockets, and just suitable for 
the French three ball carom game, which is becoming quite fashionable, and 
likely to supersede the American four ball pocket game to a considerable 
extent. The table does credit to American skill, and will be used by M. Berger 
in his tour through the United States instead of bis own.’”’ 

Bussarps at Nepraska.—One of Phelan & Collender’s first class billiard 
tables has just been set up in Mr. Magee’s Saloon, Nebraska City. 

A Scene at Pretan’s.—This is the title of a stereoscopic photographic group 
presente. to us by Mr. C. J. Fox, 681 Broadway, comprising full length por- 
traits of Messrs. Lerger, Phelan, Kavanagh, Tieman, Lynch and White. The 
group ig excellent and the likenesses admirable. It reflects the highest credit 
on the artist, Mr. Fox. 


HEAT IN THE RED SEA. 


HoinsueD says that the wise and observant men of bis day had 
remarked that when the heat was very great in the Red Sea it was 
either “ the forerunner of the plague or else dismal wars.” If so 
the following extract from the Malta Times, of October 18th, prog- 
nosticates the great war foretold by George Canning : 

‘« Prom accounts related by the passengers by the Colombo from 
Suez, it would appear that the heat in Red Sea has been more 
than ordinarily oppressive. Not fewer than three deaths occurred 
on board, cansed entirely by the frightfal temperature, one of which 
was that of the Ca tain-General of Manilla, General Macrohon, 
already reported. e body was preserved in spirits and sent on 
shore at Aden, with the General's ily, for the purpose of beiug 
conveyed back to Spain. The second death was that of J. M’Laren, 
Esq., managing agent and engineer of the Labuan Coal Company. 
The third was that of a young lady. A perfect panic occurred on 
board, as sixteen of the — were prostrated by the heat, 
and not expected to survive. great were their sufferings that 
Captain Dunn, in order to afford some relief to them, lay the ship 
some time broadside to the light north wind, and then made a 
course back to Suez, by which means the breeze was enabled to 
make its way through the open ports, and cool the heated cabins 
and saloon. We hear that the com any intend for the futare to 
provide ventilating fanners worked by the engine, for the purpose 
of forcing a stream of cool air through the saloons | oe 
below, during the very trying passage through the Red Sea. 
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ho could not tel!. As the Manor turret clock struck midnight, Erle suddenly 
eat up in his bed, bis eyes wide open and fixed. He stepped lightly on the 
floor, and walked across the apartment, as though pursuing some object. 

He entered the sitting-room with the same slow, measured pace, still as if in 
pursuit, and paused before an oaken cvuor, situated in a remote corner of the 
apartment. Then he clapped bis hands upon his temples, uttered a low cry, 
und fell on the floor as though bereft of life. 





CHAPTER IV. 
Seeming at first all heavenly under virgin veil, 
Soft, modest, meek, demure, 
Nice joined, the contrary ehe proves, a thorn 
Intetine, far within defersive arms 
A cleaving mischief, in his way to virwe 
Adverse and turbulent.—Milion. 


As the turret-bell, with a deep and sonorous tone, chimed the hour 
of one, Erle sprang from his prostrate position to his feet, and gazed 
wildly aronnd him. : 

His lips moved rapidly, and gave utterance to incoherent words, 
those alone audible being, 

“* The heir of the race, by God's holy grace, 
The wronged to right, 
His own to regain, 
Shall toil and fight, 
’n sorrow and pain, 
Till he solves the wonder of Kingswood Chace.’”’ 

It seemed as if the repetition of the words recalled to him a con- 
rciousness cf his position. He covered his eyes with his hands for a 
moment, and then looked once more slowly and earnestly around 
Lim. 

The decaying wood embers threw a flickering glare upon the 
qaaint, grim old furniture, and caused them to look more grotesque 
»od ghostly than in the daylight. He was some little while before 
he could realize his situation, and then, drawing a long breath, he 
marmured, . 

“T have been dreaming. But, merciful Heaven, what a horrid 
dream!” A shivering fit seized him, and hurrying to his bed-cham- 
her, he divested himself of his attire, and buried himself beneath 
the clothes. . 

Out of an unrefreshing sleep, disturted by wild and feverish 
dreams, he was awakened by Lord Kingswood’s valet, a dark, sal- 
low-faced looking individual, excellent, no doubt, in his capacity, 
bat by po means attractive in his personal appearance. 

He was precisely one of those individuals into whose arms nobody, 
especially the softer sex, would feel disposed to rash with enthu- 
Hone -y He had a long visage, beetling brows, and shifty, restless 
black eyes. 

Erle naturally frowned as this visage presented itself on opening 
his eyes to his gaze, even thovgh its owner had done him the service 
«f waking him from a distracting dream, and without a word, in- 
quired by a glance why he had aroused him. 

‘The man replied as if questioned. 

“ By the orders of my Lord Kingswood, I awaken you to inform 
you that it bis lordship's wish——and it is understood here that his 
wiehes sre commands—that for the present you will confine your- 
self scrupulously to the apartments you at present occupy. There 
ure guests at the manor, and bis lordship deems it advisable, that 
wntil their departure you shovld remain secluded in your chamber. 
Livery attention to your comfort will be paid. I am instructed to 
eontrol that arrangement. His lordship will shortly pay you a visit, 
und hopes to find you contented and obedient.” 

Erle gazed with indignant eyes upon him. 

“What!” he cried, *‘ am I to be detained bere a prisoner?” 

“There will be no objection on his lordship’s part to your in- 
dalging yourself with a walk in the Chace,” returned the valet, with 
un offensive superciliousness of tone. “ But you will proceed to it 
»y &® copimunication which leads from a door at the end of the ad- 
j taing corridor. It has not been used for many, many years. His 
‘ordship alone keeps possession of the key ; here itis. He entrusts 
it to oy but it must not leave your custody. Shall I convey to his 
lorce ip that you readily assent to his wishes ?’’ 

“To his commands,’’ responded Erle, with a curling lip. ‘“ You 
will inform his lordship that I must perforce comply, as for the 
present I cannot help myself.” 

The valet raised his eyes with'a sinister look, and with the habitual 
bow, he yong 

It was daylight, the sky was blue, and the air without seemed 
frosty. Exle rose at once, and hastily attired himself, aud entered 
the eitting-room. 

As he advanced to the centre, his eye fell upon the oaken door, 
in the furthermost corner of the room. 

He started, and placed his hand to his forehead with a confused 
manner. After a few minutes’ thought, he muttered, 

“ A dream, but how singular—how terrible !"’ 

He approached the window, but the gardens and pleasure-grounds 
were not visible, and the figure of that young girl, whore touch, the 
day before, had thrilled every nerve in bis frame, was not to be 
ween in “y! direction, nor that of any other human being either. 

He ate his solitary breakfast, which he found prepared tor him 
but wo attendant remained to wait upon him, so he partook of It 
+paringly, and under a most painful sense of loneliness. He quickly 
wrew restless and impatient, and the sight of the key, which Lord 

- Kingswood’s valet bad given to him, resting on the table where the 


~ nian had thrown it, determined him to take advautage of the per 


mission given to him to visit the Chace. 

The door at the end of the corridor was quickly found, and as 
quickly, though not without difficulty, unlocked. Erle saw before 
nim a staircase, which ascended as well as descended, but he took 
little note of it, and clesing the door behind him, he proceeded, 
uided by a very dim and uncertain light, down a worn, narrow stone 
staircase, with a rude iron railing for banisters. He continued his 
eesceit until he fancied the stairs were interminable ; but it was 
not until he found himself in utter darkness that he halted. 

His first impulse was to retrace his steps, his second to proceed. 
Tt e¢emed improbable that the valet had given erroneous directions 
to him. Besides, he had read that these old places had curious 
modes of communication with the outer precincts, and no doubt 
the present way of entrance to the Chace remained as when built 
nouwe hundreds of years previously. He therefore continued groping 
hia way, until he at length reached the bottom. 

Befure him, shining in the darkness, upon a level with his eyes, 
‘here appeared to be a glittering diamond. The next instant the 
jilusion passed away,and he decided that he there perceived the 
vutiet to the Chace. 

He horried along still—save the small light from the aperture—in 
utter darkness, over uneven, damp and slimy ground, until he was 
rewarded by the object of his search. A massive iron door, pierced 
with circular holes, crossed protectingly by small bars of iron, op- 
posed his further progress; but his key when applied to the lock of 
ihis iron-do~r, after repeated trials of his utmost strength, turned it; 
there remained two massive bolts to remove. One more powerful 
exertion of his muscular strength, and he succeeded in opening the 
door sufficiently wide to squeeze through the space, narrow as it 
was. He then found himself in a gap, choked with an undergrowth 
of brushwood and ehrubs. 

He looked upwerds, and found the branches of tall trees spread 
high above him, intervening between the earth and sky. He forced 
his way through the entangled mass of briar, thorn and gorse, and 
pe aiasd fairly and freely in a copse forming part of Kingswood 
Chace. 

Everywhere around him grew trees forming alleys and vistas, 
leading in all directions of the compass. Already acquainted with 
the precautions necessary to be taken in forest ramblings, he atten- 
Yively regarded the form and character of the tree nearest to the 

mop, and the position of the sun, and commenced cutting notches 
% the mearest trees, and sticking } ar ge of paper on straggling 
vi #, 28 landmarks by which to find his way to the gap again. 

‘hile thus employed, he heard the ehrick of a female voice, sharp, 
tack and pavers. The sound rose up like the cry of a wounded 
on? and did not appear to emanate at any great distance from 

He hastened towards the spot, and soon ascertained that he was 
on the right track by hearing sounds of altercation. 

He distinctly heard a voice exclaim—‘ Stand back, you ruffian, 
or Pll shoot you! Stand back, you scoundrel, or 1’ll fire at you!” 

A few hasty leaps, and an impetuous burst through an entangled 
thicket, and he emerged into a A yan 

Immediately before him stood a youth in shooting garb, holding a 
double-barrelied gun ready to raise to his shoulder and level, con- 
fronting a secgy eased, gipsey-looking fellow, of huge Stature, 
who, with clenched hands, was preparing at all risks to make a 
spring upon the armed young sporteman. 

Upon the green turf, near to the youth, lay in a swoon a young 

*, in a light dress. 








The ruffian bad paused in his leap as Erle came crashing through 
the boughs, for he was uncertain whether afriend or an enemy 
would make an appearance; but when he saw a youth of no greater 
calibre than the one he was about to attack he laughed coarsely. 

The young sporteman cried, excitedly- 

‘“‘Aba! A friend, I see! My good fellow. raise up this young 
lady, and carry her away through the glade to the left. I'll come 
to you presently. Halt before you get far, because | know where 
to convey her, and you don’t.” 

“ Give me the gun,” cried Erle, as he seized hold suddenly of the 
weapon. “ You know where to bear her, and who to deliver her 
up to. I'll keep this fellow at bay until you are safely away; then 
rh follow with the gan.” 

‘‘ Bravely said—hurrah!” cried the young sportsman. “I owe 
you a good turn for this. Stick to him, our keeper will be up ina 
minute; you can return my gun to him.” 

All these words were gabbied rather than spoken, and quite as 
rapidly was the transfer of the double-barrelied gun made. 

The young sportaman lifted quickly the prostrate girl in his 
arms, and hurried off with her. 

A glance informed Erle that rhe had a face of marvellous beauty; 
but it was blanched as if death had already made his claim. 

With an oath the gipsey ruffian moved towards the retreating 
sportsman, but Erle placed himself with a bound before him. 

He raised the gun to his shoulder, und aimed it point blank at the 
man’s head. 

“Stay where you are, or I’ll give you both barrels in ‘the skull,” 
he cried, in a firm, determined voice. 

The man halted. 

“You git out o’ my way, or I'll cut thee weasaod with my 
knoife,”’ he responded, drawing from his pocket a formidable clasp- 
knife. which he opened. 

“These triggers are quicker than your hand,” returned Erle, 
speaking with cool steadiness. “You put out afoot to approach 
me; or raise that hand with the knife in it, and by the Supreme 
Power that made me I'll g ve you the contents of the gun.” 

“D’ye s’pose I keare for the peppercorns in thee gun?” ex- 
claimed the ruffian, snarling like a dog. “ They’)! flatten again my 
head like biled peas again a stone wall. I tried ’em.” 

“Don’t try these,” answered Erle, covering the fellow’s head 
with the muzzle of the gun, and spévking without excitement 

“Thee be’est a bold lad, an’ I don’t want to hurt thee,’ ex- 
claimed the ruffian, as he caught a glimpse of the fluttering dress of 
the girl in the arms of the young sportsman disappearing among 
the thickly clustered tree-stems. “ Bat I tell ‘ee what, an’ thee 
don’t gi’ back, by gosh I'll jump on thee an’ cut thee, and slash 
thee w’ kuife as I would a varmint, | te}l ’ee.’”’ 

He drew a pace nearer, with his knife clenched in his hand, and 
crouched os if he intended to wait for the shot ond dodge it, and 
then leap upon the youth and half kill him, before he pursued the 
young sportsman carrying off his prize. 

“ Back, you scoundrel!” exclaimed Erle, in a londer and more 
energetic toue, though by no means exhibiting flurry. “1 can hit 
atitlark on the wing, and if you move an inch nearer I'll blow 
your eyes out,” 

But the words were hardly out of bismeuth when the fellow 
ducked duwn and made a4 bound towards bim, with extraordinary 
agility and power. He reached him, and grasped at the barrel of 
the gun, but missed it,as one of the barrels accidentally went off, 
discharging the shot harmlessly in the air. 

The next instant, krle, however, nimble as himself, was twenty 
paces from him, and he discharged the remaining barrel ful! at the 
ruffian’s body. The shots struck him on the breast: two or three 
buried themselves in his face. He uttered a howl of pain, staggered 
and fell, but rose in an instant again, for the thickners of his sandy- 
colored velveteen coat prevented the charge trom having any fur- 
ther effect than the one above described. 

He dashed at Erle, who was, however, prepared for him with the 
gun clubbed, ready to strike him down with the butt end of it. As 
the iellow reached him, Erle swung the weapon ound his head, and 
delivered it; but the roffian, with the agility of a wild cat, scaped 
the intended blow. As the butt-end of the gun reached the turf 
he instantly made a spring at him, to bury his kuife in his body, but 
a mound of turf, unscev by him, tripped bim up, and he fell hes vily 
on the ground. 

At the same moment, a brace o! pointers. attracted by the report 
of the gun, came boumding into the glade, foliowed by @ game- 
keeper and a couple of beaters. 

The ruffian scrambled up, and c xclaimed, between hia teeth, as 
he shook his clenched fist at Erle— 

“‘ Keep out o’ Kingswood Chace if thee wouldn’t ha’ slit weasand. 
I’!] kill thee if eyer a’ meet thee alone as sure as moy name be 
Tabal Kish—that lool.” 

Then, with the speed of a deer, he darted off in the opposite 
direction to that in which the gamekeeper was advancing. 

The dogs, as soon as they beheld Erle holding the gun with the 
stock on the ground, lay down, and inafew seconds more the 
peepee came up,and Erle briefly related what had taken 
place. 

The gamekeeper, with a look of surprise, took the double-barrel 
in his hands, and, examinis; it, said 

“ Why, it is the young squire’s gun.”’ 

Then turning to Erie, he asked which way the squire took. Erle 
pointed it out to him, and tle gamekceper, accompanied by dogs 
and beaters, hurried away, saying— 

“The young master is the one we must follow. Yonder rough 
will bury himself like a fox in the earth. His must be a keen scent 
who can unkennel Tubal Kish when he is once stole away.” 

Erle, left to the pursuit of his own ruminations, devoted himself 
to the task of recovering the track tothe g p,in which the en- 
trance to the subterranean passage, leading to Kingswood Hall, 
was situated; and, not without the exercise of skiJl and consum- 
mate patience, discovered it. 

He worked his way beneath the brushwood, retraced his steps, 
fastening the iron door as before, and ultimately he regained his 
own apartment, having taken sufficient careful notice of particular 
objects on his return, that he should be able to find his way to the 
corridor, in connection with his room, without difficuity again. He 
had not long re-entered his room when he received a summons to 
attend Lady Kingswood in her boudoir, as she desired to have a 
little cenveisation with him. He obeyed the request brought to 
him by Mrs. Muddlemist, in her usual pompous manner; from which, 
however, she occasionally departed to give a quick and shivering 
glance around the rcom, and an amazing stare at Erle, as though he 
had performed some unexampled feat, and yet continued to live. 

As soon as he was alove with Lady Kingswood, who reclined with 
a listless, luxurious manner on a rich fauteuil, he found that be had 
not been cautioned in vain respecting the communications he 
would be called upon to make, for Lady Kingswood put every 
variety of questions to him, from delicate suggestions down to 
rude and abruptly direct queries. His impatient manner, his 
burning cheeks, though witnessed by her, did not absolve him from 
her seemingly inexhaustible interrogations. 

At last, having extracted all she was likely to obtain, she said, 
mt 
* And you really assure me that you are unacquainted with your 
parents—your extraction, in fact?’ 

— closed teeth, inflated nostrils and humid eyes, Erle bowed 
to her. 

“ Yeu do not, in fact, know who you are?” 

Erle drew bimself proudly up, and said, in a tone made rich by 
emotion— 

“Tam Erle Gower. A name may disgrace as well as elevate. I 
will not stain the name I bear.” 

“ Romance,’’ murmured Lady Kingswood, gazing steadfastly at 
him, unable to suppress a feeling of admiration at his handsome, 
flushed face, and really noble bearing. “ By your own argument it 
is well to have had a father known to the world favorably, for the 
former possessor cf the name of Gower might not have been held 
in high odor by the honorable.” 

“And he may have been, madam!’ exclaimed Erle, almost 
fiercely, ‘else, madam, why am I beneath this roof, or under the 
protection of Lord Kingswood ?”’ 

Lady Kingswood looked at him fixedly. Really, the boy was very 
handsome and very gentlemanly in his manner and appearance. 
Would it be possible for him tc become attached to Ler? A young 
and gracefu ae. with a form so elegant and attractive as 
his, would be highly desirable to one who went sv much abroad by 
herself. Lord Kingswood certainly grew more inattentive to her 
and more unsociable every day. 

Soddenly she remembered that he had spoken, and bending her 
head towards him, she said— 

I beg your pardon, my thoughts ran away with me—what did you 
observe 7” 





“That those to whom I am indebted for my existence could 
scarcely have been so undistinguished as your ladyship, pardén 
me, unkindly suggests, or the Lord of Kingswood would surely not 
take sufficient interest in me to provide for me a home beneath his 
own roof,” he answered, with offended dignity. 

Her eyes, as he concluded, flashed fire. She half rose up, with an 
air of excitement, and said, with severity, 

“You have touched a chord there. Lord Kingswood does take 
an interest in you. Why does he do this?’ 

“T do not know,” he replied, with a lowering brow. 

‘-] appeal to your love of truth, Mr. Gower,” she said, urgently ; 
* tell me, I earnestly request you, why does Lord Kingswood take 
£0 remarkable an interest in you?’ 

‘Lord Kingswood will himself inform you, madam; I cannot,” 
returned Erle, adding—* I beg that your Jadyship will nét proloug 
an interview which you cannot fail to perceive must be very painful 
to me.” 

“Hardly less to me, Mr. Gower,’’ she returned, “‘ because you 
have increased some misgivings and raised others by your inability 
to give me the information I require. Have you seen Lord King:- 
wood, to-day ?”’ 

“T have received a message from his lord¢hip, but I have not 
seen him,’’ answered Erle, reluctantly. 

‘Hal’ exclaimed Lady Kingswood, half soliloquistng. “ So, 
ten, he knew where you have been located. Consummate hypo- 
crite !"’ 

Musing for a minute, she presently inquired what message his 
lordship had sent to him, and he informed her, though he did not 
mention that he had already taken advantage of the permission to 
visit the Chace. 

“One moment, if you please,” she said to him, motioning to hiin 
to be seated, for he had not yet, though directed to do so, takena 
seat in her presence. 

She placed her fair hands to her temples, and gazed upon the fire 
thougutfully. She remained some few minuics thus. Then arou:- 
ing herself, she muttered, 

“1 will prevail in thie!” . 

Ske addressed herself to Erle, and smiling upon him with the 
: ost winning, fascinating expression she could bring to play upon 
her features, she said, 

“The interest Lord Kingswood takes in you cannot be of a kird 
to keep you incarcerated in the dreariest part of this dull pile. 5 
will dine with us to-day; I will acquaint Lord Kingswood that i is 
by my especial desire that you favor us with your company. The 
recond bell will summon you to the drawing-room. If you are in 
doubt as to its situation, your attendant wili conduct you te it. 
(ood morning—Erle—I think you said your Christiau name-—’ 

“ Erle!” he replied. 

“Good morning, Erle!” she exclaimed, tarning upon bim a glanc 
intended to be enchanting, but which had only the eflect of per- 
plexing him. 


He bowed low to her, and smile? because she smiled. H-> 
hastened from the room, heartily glad to be released. 

“He will certainly be an exceccingly handsome man,” she mu 
mured, with a sigh, as he departed. 

“What a variable woman!” te ejaculated, as he returned to his 


apartments; ‘ singularly unamiable and rudely inquisitive, yet ex 
cessivcly pleasing in her mauney, too, if she so wills it.” 

Erle dressed for divner with more care than he had ever befo: 
bestowed upon himself. Nothing appeared to satisfy him, even 
though, according to her indirect promise, Lady Kingswood hii 
rent him a supernumerary valet to assist him at his toilet. 

As he arranged and re-arranged himself before the glass, he 
seemed to feel a pair of exquisitely soft hands pressiog on tis eye- 
lids; probably that was tue rcasou he could vot see himself as b: 
wished to look. 

‘The second bell beat a reaponsive blow on hi: heart every peal. 
Never had he felt so nervous, 80 little self-possessed before. 

Attended by the servant, he descended to the drawing-room, 
entering, found a large party assembled. There were elderly men, 
young men, elderly ladies and young ladies, but not a face he re- 
cognised. 

any inquiring eyes were turned upon him; some giauces were 
remorselessly fixed upon him by «owagers. A clergyman, with a 
kindly look, alone bowed and smiled as he passed, and glided to a 
recess leading to one of the windows. 

He fancied he should be able to atand here alone, unnoticed and 
unquestioned, and he noiselessly moved into it 

To encounter a pair of deep, lustrous, blue cyes, fixed upon him 
in amaze—questioning, half tempted, half-gratified amaze 

Here alone, unnoticed but by himself, stood the fair owner of the 
soft, small fingers, and the silvery, musical voice. 

What was he to do—what was he to say? He had not beenictro- 
duced to her; he did not know who she was; he was quite ccu- 
vinced that she could have no idea of his identity. 

He felt this: his eyes, large and handsome, fas‘ened themselvye: 
with an earnest look upon hers, but his lips refused to utter a word. 
Ile bowed timidly, and she responded timidiy, too. Her cheek 
crimsoned, her brow became roseate. She turned her face to the 
window, and it became white as death. 

She turned again her eyes upon his. Not unkindly, very far from 
that wae the look: but appealingly, as though to remind him not to 
mention how they had first met. 

She seemed as if she would speak. Then, as if unable to with 
stand the brilliancy of his eyes—their expression was soft and 
Jreamy, too—she turned away again, and gazed out of the window. 

As she did this, she pulled the leaves from the flowers of a beau- 
tiful bouquet she held in her hand to pieces, and they lay like snow- 
flakes upon the floor. 

At this moment there was a slight buzz and a atirr among the 
folks near them. A pleasant laugh replied 10 some warm and 
riendly observations, and the fair young creature turned her ey¢ 
smilingly, with evident pleasure, in the direction whence the sound 
proceeded. 

** Cousin Cyril!” she murmured, audibly, and with uamistakealle 
satisfaction. 

A shade passed over Erle’s face, and a pang went through hi« 
heart. 

* Another moment and Cyril was at their side. 

“ Ha, sweet little coz!’’ he exclaimed, with a tone of joyfulness 
“T have not seen you the whole day—I have been in despair; do | 
not look ill?” 

“ T never saw you looking better or happier, Cyril,” she replied, 
smiling, and speaking in a tone Erle thougat far too tender, thougs 
ehe did happen to be his cousin. 

As she concluded, her cousin Cyril gallantly raised her hand to his 
lips. As he released it he turned to encounter Erle, who had 
witneased the action with a feeling of impaiient annoyance. 

Each recognised the other in a moment. Cyril, with an un 
equivocal expression of surprise spreading over his features, held 
out his hand, to which Erle instinctively responded, and he felt his 
own pressed with warmth. 

“ely brave friend of this morning !” ejaculated Cyril, with ardor. 
“ How giorious that we should meet here!’ He suddenly lowered 
his voice. “‘ Not a word about the adventure in the Chace. We will 
discuss that when we are alone.” Then, resuming his natura! tone 
he continued, ‘‘ You are a guest here—that is evident; but it is 
strange that I should not know you. Pardon me, to whom bave I 
the hongr, as well as the pleasure, of speaking ?’ 

Before Erle could answer, a silvery voice, proceeding from one 
immediately behind him, cried quickly, 

“ wr. Gower, Mr. Gower !”’ 

He turned, and beheld, almost at his elbow, Lady Kingswood, 
magnificently dreszed. She made a gesture for him to come to her 
side. 

At this instant dinner was announced, and her ladyship, in a 
raanner far more affuble than condescending, taid to Erle, 

‘* Mr. Gower, will vou favor me with your arm?” 

Erle started, and as he rapidly glanced round the assembly he 
perceived taat every eye was fastened upon him with an expression 
of amazement. 

Flushed aod embarrassed, he hastily tendered his arm to her lady- 
ship, who at once placed her small, gloved hand upon it. 

In their rear, some one pressed up, and in a voice which formed 
its sound through clenched teeth, exclaimed, 

* Lady Kingswood !”’ 

They both turned. Before them they beheld Lord Kingswood, 
livid with rage. He pointed to a tall individual cf distinguished 
appearance near to him, wearing very long and ample fuir mous- 
taches, and possessing very dreamy eyes. His lordship whispered 
to his wife, 

‘* The Marquis of Chillingham will a 

Lady Kingswood’s eyes fluttered, she half closed them, and ad- 
dressing her husband in cold, measured tones, she said, 
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“‘T can hardly have misinterpreted your lordship’s wishes. If 1 
hove, permit me to express my regret. It is too late to alter the 

resent arrangement. Lady Maud will, with pleasure; accept the 
Cones the marquis designed fer your humble servant. Allons, Mr. 
Gower.’ 

She bent to Lord Kingswood, and marched off with Erle, sweeping 
along with a proud bearing, though she turned and spoke to her 
young and embarrassed companion in a low, confidential tone, 
rendering him yet more confused and uncomfortable, and inducing 
all who observed her ladyship’s behavior to whisper to each other, 
in a spirit of curiosity and amazement, 

** Who is he ?” 

CHAPTER V. 
He caught Aurora’s eye on his, 
Ard something like a smile upon her cheek. 
Now this he really did not take amiss : 
In those who rarely smile, their smile bespeaks 
A strong external motive ; and in this 
Smile of Aurora’s there was nought to pique.—Byron. 


THE dinner at Kingswood Manor was to have been a very brilliant 
affair. Actusicd by high political motives, Lord Kingswood, of 
Kingswood, had forwarded invitations to all the people of wealth 
and influence residing within ten miles of the estate, and the invita- 
tion had, .n neaily every instance, been responded to by the per- 
sonal presence of those thus specially favored. For be it understood 
it was considered in the country a high favor to be entertained by 
special invite at the table of Lord Kingswood, of Kingswood. 

Among those thus assembled were the Stafforths, of Hooke, des- 
cendants of one of the oldest families in the country—the squire, his 
lady and son—three quaint, old-fashioned looking people. Solemn 
were they in aspect, stiff and starched in manner, extremely re- 
served in speech, and seemed in fact, to be converted into stone 
statues by an excessi:c sense of their own dignity. Looking at 
them, it was difficu!: to say which was oldest, the son or father, or 
the mother of the son. They all possessed large, golden, hazel 
eyes, which every now and then they ary hid from view, by 
dropping their capacious eyelids over them. Altogether they re- 
cen bled three owls seated in gloomy majesty,and admirably repre- 
sented the antiquity of their origin. 

In strong contrast to the Stafforths, of Hooke, were the Cottons, 
o! Dursley Court, who were a family of a very new creation. ‘hat 
is to say, Ebenezer Cotton, the paterfamilias, could, in common 
with the rest of bis species, trace his lineage down through Noah 
to Adam ; but it was a species of inquiry he had no desire to enter 
upon, as his immediate progenitor was not known to the eagerly 
inquiring parish authorities who brought him up in infancy, and 
turned him, while yet a child, into a factory. He was an instance 
of what may be accomplished by persevering and indomitable energy 
and enterprise, and what may be achieved by paying small wages 
and gaining large profits. Once a parish boy, he was now a mer- 
chant prince, aud proprietor of Dursley Court, which he had bought 
for two hundred thev:and pounds. There was a brisk uppishness 
about his manner, while los wife and the two Miss Cottons kept 
whispering and giggling with each other at the staid appearance of 
the old, old Stafforths. There was the Vicar of Kingswood and his 
lady ; Mr. Spofforth Wilks, a rising barrister, prepared to talk any 
cone out of their mind at a moment’s notice ; Mr. Chisellall, Member 
of Parliament for Tutbury ; Sir Walter Avon, of Hawksbury, and 
Lis gon Philip, together with many others it would add nothing to 
the interest of this tale to mention, save that they were ali invited 
to further certain politieal views entertained by Lord Kingswood. 

They were also invited to meet the Marquis of Chillingham. 

The marquis was an influential minister and a member of the cab- 
inet. It was in his power to largely promote the political advance- 
ment of Lord Kingswood, and_in short, almost to secure the aim of 
his ambition. 

Lord Kingswood was therefore exceedingly anxious that the mar- 
quis should be recsived and treated with the greatest porsivle qofer- 
ence and respect. The singular conduct of Lady Kingswood con- 
requently filled him with inexpressible chagrin and rage: 

it was not porsible for him under the extracrdinary circumstances 
to alter the arrangement made by Lady Kingswood in respect to 
the occupation of the post of honor at the table, and he was obliged 
to make the best he could of the contre-lemps, besides concealing 
the mortification he suffered. He was very profuse in his attentions 
io the marquis, who received them coldly Put with dignity. Lord 
Kingswood thought little of this, becanse it was the accustomed 
manner of the marquis ; but his brow lowered and he bit his lip, as 
he observed the dull, blue eyes of the marquis settle first upon Erle, 
then upon Lady Kingswood, and perceived, at the sume time, & 
slight elevation of his eyebrows, followed by # satirical smile, faintly 
eurling his upper lip. 

Lord Kingswocd followed the marquis to the dining-room, almost 
dragging the stately Mistress Stafforth, of Hooke, to whom he had 
viven his arm, with him in his eagerness to speak to the marquis a: 
they approached the dining-room. 

“ Her ——e yeu perceive, my lord marquis,” he whispered, 
“ preserves her way ward wilfulness—a peculiarity I fancy your lord- 
thip has already obee:ved and commented upon with your accus- 
tomed amiable consideration.” 

The marquis exhibited an even row of white teeth, the perfection 
of the dentist's art, and then speaking as though he was suflering 
from a slight affection of the throat, which compelled him to enun- 
ciate thickly, though not hoarsely, he said: 

“ Jt is, I presume, her ladyship’s prerogative—nay, surely that of 
every lody, expecially the young ; am I not right, Lady Mavd?” he 
ep: addressing the beautiful young girl whose fingers rested upon 

1i8 arm. 

J.ady Maud dropped her eyes and smiled, but made no reply. 

The marquis thus soliloquised, certainly not in an undertone, as 
his lustreless eye once more settled on the form of Erle. 

“ Really a handsome well-formed young fellow that upon whose 
arm Lady Kingswood is now leaning, with quite a distinguished air, 
too. Who is he, Kingswood?” he inquired abruptly of his lordehip. 

A pair of bright though timid eyes were bent upon Erle, as the 
marquis referred tohim. Perhaps the fingers so lightly resting upon 
his coat-sleeve trembled, perhaps a rising blush tinged the cheek of 
the fair young Lady Maud, and no doubt a strange throbbing of the 
heart accompanied her involuntary anxiety to catch Lord Kings- 
wood’s answer. 

Lord Kingswood blushed too, but not slightly; a scarlet hue 
suffused his cheek, and he was visibly embarrassed, not the less so 
because he perceived that Lady Maud glanced up at his face as if 
curious to hear bis reply. 

“‘A—my lord marquis, he is a—a—an orphan,” he stammered, 
** the son of a friend—e—I might say a relative of—of——” 

, “Her ladysbip’s,” suggested the marquis, in a dry, sarcastic 
one. 

“* A—no—a—yer—yes, my lord marquis,” Le stuttered. 

“In short, a family secret, Kingswood!” observed the marquis, 
cropping his voice. 

“A family secret, my lord !’’ returned Lord Kingswood, in a low, 
tharp, emphatic whisper, intended evidently to close the subject of 
conversation. 

Lord Kingswood glanced at the face of the Lady Maud as he passed 
her to take his post at the table, but though her cheek was flushed, 
ond her eyes were downcast, he fancied, as he heped, that she had 
not heeded his brief conversation with the marquis. : 

Nevertheless not a word had escaped her. 

As the company thronged into the dining-room, Lord Kingswood 
turned his eyes in the direction of bis wife and saw her at her ac- 
customed place, standing with Erle Gower at her side. 

Her face was turned towards the door, and a triumphant emile 
passed over her features as her eye met her husband’s disturbed and 
mortified glance. He in an instant detected that she expected the 
upproach of the noble guest, intending to invite him to a seat near 
to her. He was exceedingly anxious that the Marquis of Chillingham 
tbould not occupy that seat, and he turned to give some instructions 
to his butler, to conduct his noble and distinguished visitor to a place 
vpon bis own right hand. 

lie was too jate ; Lady Kingswood had caught the eye of the 
marquis as be entered ; a gesture exceedingly slight was sufficient, 
without the intervention and the profonnd and frequent inflections 
of that awful dignitary the butler, who bowed only to bigh nobility 
—who had been already instructed by his mistress to act quite con- 
trary to the wish of Lord Kingsweod. The marquis, still conducting 
Ledy Maud, advanced to her Jadyship’s end of the tab'e, and placed 
bimse)f, at her request, upon her right band. 

Erle, silent, reserved, a sad expression on his fa set with a 
proud bearing outwardly, thcugh inwardly embarr: ¢d,took, by 
Ler lady sbip’s direction, his seat upon her left banc. Lady Maud 
occupied the seat next to him. 
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Cyril Kingswood, full of life and animation, was placed near to 
his father, and between the two giggling Miss Cottons, whose dresses 
were blazing with diamonds, which a princess might have envied 
them the possession of. The other guests were disposed according 
to pre-arrangement. 

And so the dinner commenced. 

Lord Kingswood had intended to make political capital out of 
this entertainment. He was in an eminent degree master of the art 
of conversation. Well educated and well read, he was able to im- 
part information and knowledge with ease and fluency. He pos- 
seesed much grace of manner, and when he desired to captivate his 
hearers, his voice assumed a meliow tone, his face wore a winnin 
smile, his deportment became courteous and affable ; he listened 
patiently and attentively to whatever remarks were addressed to 
him ; and if he wished to enforce his own views, he did so by skil- 
fully attaching much value to the opinion he opposed, but sup- 

orted his own case by elaborate arguments, insinuated rather than 
ogically propounded. 

Never had he more desired to shine, never did he feel himself so 
completely obscured by circumstances as unexpected as they were 
incontrollable. The unbidden guest was the spectre at his board, who 
drove all other thoughts out of his brain. Macbeth was never so dis- 
turbed by the appearance of Banquo at his feast,as Lord Kingswood 
was at the presence of the pale, haughty-looking boy, who sat with 
silent diguity by the side of his wife, the “‘ observed of all obser- 
vers. 

It was in vain that his lordship endeavored to display marked at- 
tention to the solemnly dreary Stafforths, to be complaisant with 
the merchant prince, to be respectful to the clergyman, argumen- 
tative to the barrister, chatty with Sir Walter Avon, and agreeable 
to all. He could not keep his eyes from wandering incessantly in 
the direction of Lady Kingswood, or from watching Erle Gower, or 
making efforts to catch the expression upon the face of the Marquis 
of Chillingham, as conversing with Lady Kingswood, he kept his dull 
blue eyes continually fixed upon Erle’s face. 

Sick at heart, confused by the disturbed thoughts and suspicions 
which rushed through his brain, Lord Kingswood found himself seve- 
ral times replying incoherently to observations made to him by 
some of his guests, or talking at random on subjects which occasi- 
onal fits of sudden and profound abstraction had prevented bim 
from comprehending. Thus lacking the viyacity and animation 
necessary to infuse a spirit of cheerfulness and ease into the minds 
of his visitors, the conversation soon began to flag and to subside 
into subdued conversation, each with his neighbor, and then into 
silence. An air of restraint prevailed, and there was not one pre- 
sent who did not feel it or wonder at the cause. 

if Erle had a consolation under his embarrassing position, it was 
that he was seated next to the fair young Lady Maud. 

Hie had been favorably impressed with her face and form in their 
first brief and remarkable interview, and now that he beheld her in 
a blaze of light, her charms aided by all that fashion, taste and 
elegant attire could contribute, it is easy to comprehend that his 
good opinion was considerably heightened. 

It was not her loveliness, however, that attracted him. There was 
a soft, gentle expression in her kind, beaming eyes, and a sweetness 
and amiability shining in her corntenance, which drew his heart 
towards her. 

He had been almost instantaneous, struck by a conviction that 
when he came to know her they should be hereafter friends, and 
that, however coldly or harshly all the world might treat bim, he 
should find in ber cne tender, sympathising and sincere. 

jt has been asserted that there is no friend to man so kind, so real, 
80 true aswoman. Erle believed, he knew not why, that whatever 
acquaintances Le might hereafter form among his own sex, no such 
friend would he meet with as the fair young Lady Maud. 

As he sat by her side and thought of this, his heart beat fast and 
his hands trembled. Nevertheless, had his presence at this dinner 
been a far severer ordeal, its pains and trials would have been more 
than compensated by the bliss he felt by sitting side by side with 
this sweet and beautiful girl. 

He had no thought of love ; he had read of such a passion, heard 
of it, seen country examples down shady lanes or retired by-ways, 
but only saw on its evidences two folks of opposite sexes, who 
looked pretty much as if they were sulking with each other, and 
were altogether very unwell. Itnever occurred to him that he might 
fall in love with her and become very unwell too. 

His general idea was a close, sincere and sympathising friendship ; 
he wished himself her brother—no, not exactly a brother—a cousin. 
Yes, a courin—that affinity would have becn enough to place them 
on very pleasant friendly terms, and heartily he wished that be was 
cousin Cyril. 

A feeling of pain and discontent shot through his breast as it 
occurred to him that he was not, and he turned his eyes in the 
direction in which cousin Cyril sat. He expected—he could not 
have informed himself why—to have found the eyes of Cyril glaring 
wrathfully upon him, but he perceived, on the contrary, that he was 
fullof glee and life, affording great amusement to the Miss Cottons, 
who smirked and laughed, and felt themselves, under the influence 
of his direct attentions, to be in great force. Cyril, it was evident, 
did not feel discomfort or disturbance atthe close proximity of Erle 
to bis cousin, Lady Maud, and Erle experienced a feeling of 
relief at this discovery. He began to think that he liked cousin 
Cyril better than he did when first they met. 

While this thonght was passing through his mind, he became con- 
scious that he was the object upon which a pair of fierce, dark, 
glittering eyes were fastened with a sinister as wellas an inquisitive 
expression. 

On detecting this he returned the gaze with a full, fixed look, his 
own Clear, intelligent eyes courting, as it were, examination and 
inquiry. The dark eyes slowly fell beneath the direct attack to 
which they were subjected, and then Erle turned his own upon the 
face of a Maud, to find her sweet, enchanting orbs also perusing 
his face with stedfast attention. 

Their eyes met. 

What oon though voiceless eloquence the eye discourses ! 
What need of words, when a language so ardent and earnest can be 
employed without speech? If there be an electric communication 
in the touch, how much move rapid, thrilling, powerful in its effects 
is the electric apark darted from eye to eye! 

Erle felt, as the lustrous, earnest gaze of Lady Maud met his own, 
an emotion pass through his breast such as he had never in his life 
before experienced. 

He saw nothing but her liquid, luminous eyes fixed on his own with 
an admiring, dreamy expression, painful from the very intensity of 
felicity it created, 

It was the first fond, delicious sensation that had ever, like a 
gicam of sunshine, penetrated his sad heart. It was the blissful 
sense of the existence at last of one being in the world who might 
care for him—some one who would rejoice in his happiness or grieve 
at his afflictions. It drew a deep sigh from his throbbing breast. 

He perceived that Lady Maud received the renewal of his, perhaps, 
rather too eager gaze with downcast eyes, but he also saw the elo- 
queut tell-tale blood rise up in her fair face, and tint, with rose-bloom, 
her alabaster forehead. 

He wished to speak, for he knew her thoughts were of him, but, 
not usually at a loss for utterance, he felt now bereft of words. 
Not a topic that he could consider worthy of introdueing to her 
could he think of, although he cast about far and wide for one, for 
he was very, very solicitous to discourse with her. 

A theme was, however, found him by the owner of those dark 
eyes which had previously vexed him by their prying, malevolent 
aspect. They were now turned upon him again, this time with a 
wiathful, menacing expression, which he retorted with a glance of 
proud defiance, and they were then withdrawn from him witha 
scowl which promised a rancorous enmity. 

He curled his upper lip in disdain, and, turning his face to Lady 
Maud, he said, in a low tone, 

“TI am unfortunately situated, Lady Maud, in being an utter 
stranger to every one present, save to yourself.” 

Lady Mand raised her eyes with some surprise, and responded, in 
accents of a timid character, 

* Save to me, sir?” 

“ Perhaps I om saying too much in making that observation,” he 
answered in an undertone; “ yet, by a happy accident, the remem- 
brance of which I shall always welcome with pleasure, our first 
meeting was one of less reserve than usually occurs between 
strangers.” 

Lady Maud blushed to the temples cnce more, yet she could not 
help smiling, and Erle saw at a glance that the recurrence to the 
incident had not offended her, even though she made no reply. 

“ We have not been introduced, Lady Maud,” he continued, in the 
same low tone. “ Lady Kingswood has omitted to present me to 





you, and Lord Kingswoud, so occupied by the presence of his guests, 





has, I presume, forgotten to do so. Yet, by my position at this 
table, you can easily understand that I possess no ordinary claim to’ 
sit where I do, andI do assure you, y Maud, I possess even yet 
more powerfully, a hope that you will consider me to have some 
title to your condescension. I am most solicitous to be at least on 
speaking terms with you. Will you so far honor me by permitting 
me to introduce myself?” 

Certainly he had no occasion to be dissatisfied with the ready 
bow of assent Lady Maud returned to his request. 

With a voice that slightly trembled, he said, , 

“‘ My name is Erle Gower. I am——” He stopped short ; he re- 
membered Lord Kingswood’s injunction, as well as Ishmael’s 
counsel to be discreet. His face crimsoned, and he displayed for a 
moment the greatest possible embarrassment. Lady Maud observed 
it, and hardly knowing what she said, being animated by a desire to 
relieve his confusion, supplied the sentence which he had left un- 
spoken. She exclaimed, hastily, 

“You are a family secret!” 

Erle became at once as white as marble, and bowed, without 


uttering a word. 
«To be continued.) 








OUR BILLIARD COLUMN. 
Edited by Michael Phelan. 


aay Diagrams of Remarkable Shots, Reports of Billiard Matches, or items 0! 
interest concerning the game, addressed to the Editor of this column, will be 
thankfuily reeeived and published 


To CoRRESPONDENTS.—All questions sent to Mr. Phelan in reference to the rules 
of the game of billiards will in future be answered in this column, It would 
be teo much labor to send written answers to so many correspondents. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


1. I. T., Rochoster.—All that seems so difficult to you now will be as simple 
as possible after you bave familiarized yourself with the great fundamental 
principles of the game. Take the trouble to master those first, and the rest 
will come easy ; otherwise you will merely learn piecemeal, and never grasp 
the whole science of the game. 

Masse Snor.—This term is applied to a shot which is made by striking the 
ball with the cue held in a perpendicular position. It takes its name from the 
player who invented it. 

R., St. Joseph, Mo.—The balls used in France are 24% inches in diameter. 

Jonnson, Wilmington, Del.—The shot is fair. It is always better to make ali 
stipulations in an unmistakeable manner before the game is commenced, anid 
then there can be no disputes. 

F. M., Harrisburgh.—Foul. 

Query, St. Louts.—“ Break’? is the position in which the balls are left after a 
shot has been made. 





THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS. 


ARRANGEMENTS are nearly completed for converting the upper saloon of the 
Union Square Billiard Rooms (the same where the recent tournament was held) 
into a room for the exclusive use of ladies wishing to learn and practise the 
healthful game of billiards. Ladies will find one of their own sex to wait on 
them and attend to their wants. We are assured that this experiment will 
meet with the success we think it deserves, and we hope in time to see every 
well-conducted billiard-saloon graced by the presence of the fair sex. 


BILLIARDS AND Rackets.—Subsequent to the presentation of the tournament 
prizes, on Friday afternoon, Noy. 2, the recipients, accompanied by a select 
party of friends, repaired, by invitation of the proprietor, Henry Venn, to the 
Racket Court, 384 Bowery. Arrived here, Profe:sor ‘ Billy’’ played two games 
of rackets lor their amusement, and won both games, though contending cach: 
time with two remarkably fine players. Billy is certainly the Berger of rackets 
After partaking of a bountiful collation, assisted during the process by * Piper,’’ 
Messrs. Tieman and Kavanagh played a game of billiards, 250 points up, which 
Mr. Tieman won by 6 points. Between the racket-players and the billiard- 
players, the pleasure seemed to be mutual, each being delighted with each 
other’s game, 


Mr. A , an amateur, who has a Phelan table in his private mansion, 
made, in three consecutive games, lately played on a French carom table, at 
Phelan’s rooms, the large runs of 79,101 and 111 points. The game was tho 
four ball carom, and the runs were remarkable for an amateur. 





Bituiarps ror Lapies.—M. Berger gave an exhibition to a select party of 


ladies and gentlemen at the Union Square Rooms on Monday afternoon. Amony 
those present were the lady representatives of some of our first New York 
families, whose names in learned and commercial and artistic spheres 
are world-known. The celebrated American tragedienne wos among those 
who honored the occasion with her es and joined with the other ladies 
in expressing the pleasure with which she witnessed the exhibition of M. 
Berger’s talent. Miss Cushman was also highly pleased with the new Berger 
Table, with Phelan’s cushions, manufactured by Phelan & Collender, on which 
M. Berger played on this occasion, Miss Cushman expressed her desire oi 
having one manufactured to take to Rome with her. Many of the distinguished 
ladies present are excellent players, and showed their scientific appreciation of 
the shots executed. The exhibition commenced with a game of 100 points 
with the champion of the billiard tournament, Mr. Dudley Kavanagh, in which 
M. Berger was the winner by 538 = M. Berger then played with Mr. 
Phelan a game of 60 points, which he won by 20 points. The execution of a 
number of M. Berger’s celebrated fancy shots concluded the entertainment. 
Exhibitions for ladies and gentlemen were given on the afternoons of Tuesday 
and Wednesday. 


Amateur Maton.—A most interesting match took place on the evening of 
Monday, the 12th inst., at Lynch’s Rooms, between two gentlemen, members 
of the New York Club, one of the first societies of gentlemen in the United 
States, and which has done much to popularize billiards in our first circles. 
The game was 1,000 points up, on a Phelan carom table, and was very closely 
contested, the players paseing and repassirg each other twenty times during 
its curse, It was finally wun by Mr. A., by 56 points over his opponent, Mr. ls, 


BILuARDs In THE Crry.—The following is a schedule of the public games 
play ed by M. Berger sinoe our last, with their results : 


Game. Berger's best. Opponent’s best. Won by 
Mr. A., dis..... 100 6e 26 ee 4 - 81 Berger. 
os ovee - 36 7 os oo” » 
Mr. ¥., dis..... 100 * 18 3 7 ,, 
Mr. Geary .... 100 oe 10 6 oe 71 9 
Mr. Phelan .... 100 63 6 ° 78 


* * . ” 
Reside the exhibitions especially designed for ladies and gentlemen, which 
we have mentioned above, M. Berger gave six farewell evening exhibitions iv 


his usual room at Phelan’s, previous to his departure for Boston on Monday of 


this week. M. Berger will remain a week in Boston, end will be accompanied 
on his trip by Mr. Phelan. On their return, Messrs. B. and P. will cali at Pro 
vidence, R. i. The new Berger Table, manufactured by Phelan & Collender, 
will be used by M. Berger during his tour through the United States. M. Berger 
expresses himself delighted with the new table, of which our daily cotem- 
porary, the World, says: ‘“‘A new table was used for the first time, which 
has been made by Messrs. Phelan & Collender, after the model of M. Berger's, 
and measures ten feet by five feet. It is without pockets, and just suitable for 
the French three ball carom game, which is becoming quite fashionable, and 
likely to supersede the American four ball pocket game to a considera)le 
extent. The table does credit to American skill, and will be used by M. Berger 
in his tour through the United States instead of bis own.’’ 

Bissarps aT Nepraska.—One of Phelan & Collender’s first class billiard 
tables has just been get up in Mr. Magee’s Saloon, Nebraska City. 

A Scene at Puetan’s.—This is the title of a stereoscopic photographic group 
presente. to us by Mr. C. J. Fox, 681 Broadway, comprising full length por- 
traits of Messrs. Lerger, Phelan, Kavanagh, Tieman, Lynch and White. The 
group ig excellent and the likenesges admirable. It reficcts the highest credit 
on the artist, Mr. Fox. 


’ HEAT IN THE RED SEA. 


Ho.insueD says that the wise and observant men of bis day had 
remarked that when the heat was very great in the Red Sea it was 
either “ the forerunner of the pr or else dismal wars.” If so 
the following extract from the Malta Times, of October 18th, prog- 
nosticates the great war foretold by George Canning : 

«“ From accounts related by the passengers by the Colombo from 
Suez, it would appear that the heat in Red Sea has been more 
than ordinarily oppressive. Not fewer than three deaths occurred 
on board, caused entirely by the frightfal temperature, one of which 
was that of the Captain-General of Manilla, General Macrohon, 
already reported. The body was preserved in spirits and sent on 
shore at Aden, with the General's ily, for the purpose of beiug 
conveyed back to Spain. The second death was that of J. M’Laren, 
Esq., managing agent and engineer of the Labuan Coal Company. 
The third was that of a young lady. A perfect panic occurred on 
board, as sixteen of the passengers were prostrated vd the heat, 
and not expected to survive. great were their sufferings that 
Captain Dunn, in order to afford some relief to them, iay the ship 
some time broadside to the light north wind, and then made a 
course back to Suez, by which means the breeze was enabled to 
make its way through the open ports, and cool the heated cabins 
and saloon. We hear that the company intend for the futare to 


of forcing a stream of cool air through the saloons 
below, éurieg the very trying passage through the Red Sea, 
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PINEGROVE HALL: 
OR, THY 

WHITE LADY OF THE SWAMP. 

A TALE OF THE SOUTH. 


By M. Dana Shindler, 


CHAPTER XVI. 

Ix this relative position they continued for some time, Edward 
meanwhile considering earnestly the best method of soothing tiv 
poor demented creature. The kindness of his countenance, and 
the firm yet sympathizing look of his fine dark eyes, produced an 
evident effect upon her, but she changed like a flash of lighining the 
moment he made tlie slightest demonstration of his intention to 
draw the boat ashore. 

Atlength,in one of her softened moods, she moved stealthily to- 
wards the rope, and, taking it in her hand, tried gently to puil it 
from him. Looking in his face with a besecching gaze she mur- 
mured some words of entreaty in a voice woncerfully sufi and 
musical; but he shook his head, and only held on tie tighter. Ther 
she pulled harder, and the tones of her voice grew louder and 
harsher; the round red spot upon each cheek grew brigliler, and 
her eyes began to dance and sparkle. 

Edward prayed to Heaven for guidance, for he knew not how to 
manage the case. He was intensely excited, for the life of a human 
heing, a young and beautiful woman, ‘‘one more unfortunate,” 
scemed to be placed almostin his hands. Of the infant he scarcely 
thought at all. 

Ina beseeching tone of voice he addressed hei, and stretched 
forth one hand to beckon her to his protection, but she shook her 
head wildly, and tugged furiously at the rope. Finding that she 
grew worse every moment, and knowing that this state of things 
would some time or other come to an end, he concluded at all events 
to draw the boat to land; but no sooner had he began the task than 
the woman, with a fearful shriek, threw both aims around her baby, 
rose up suddenly, and sprang into the water. 

CHAPTER XVI. 

tn an instant Edward’s coat was off, and he plunged ino after her 
He was not Jong in finding and bringing her to the shore. The babe 
waa atill clasped fondly in her arms, and opened soon its pretty little 
eves, but the mother was already quite insensible. 

Edward bore them in his arms to the cabin, made as comfortable 
a bed as he could with the poor materials at his command, and, 
with a sad but hopefal heart, set about the work before him, which 
wus, firat of all, to restore to life the poor creature to whom death 
would have been a blessing. 

rat human life is asacred thing, and Edward keenly felt the 
awful responsibility which was resting upon him. Night was com- 
ing on, the sun was sinking in the west, and, though the spring was 
romewhat advanced, the evening was rather cool. 

His first care wos to muke a rousing fire. This was no difficult 
task, as he found dry materisls all around the cabin door, and he 
had matches in his pocket, ond the cheerful blaze he soon pro- 
duced infused its pleasing influence into his heart, while it gave him 
the light and warmth he needed for his work. 

He was a man, and she was a woman; he young and ardent, and 
she young and beautiful, in form most beautiful; but never did 
purer heart beat in a human bosom than Kdward Alston’s beart that 
awful night. That cabin was one of the holiest spots on earth. 

He removed her saturated garments, and covered her with his 
own warm cloak; for he had been too much of a hunter not to go 
from home without ample provision for changes of weather. He 
ebafed her icy limbs with his own warm hands, and held her in his 
arms near the fire that she might feel its reviving warmth. When 
the baby cried he took a biscuit from his pocket an! chewed it into 
pap, feeding it, as the birds do their young, from his own monih 

At length,made dry and comfortable, the baby slept, and Kd 

ward continued to work upon the still insensible mother. She cer- 
tainly grew warmer; yes, he was sure of that. But that might be 
merely the influence of the fire. At length he was rewarded; his 
efforts were crowned with success, for she opened her eves and 
gazed upon him. His heart sent up its song of praise to Heaven, 
but he said not a word. 
Taking a flask from his pocket he prepared some warm brandy 
toddy, which he held to the lips of his patient. At first she shut 
Ler eyes and refused to take it; but he stroked her forehead for 
awhile, as though trying to mesmerize her, and then offered it 
again, and this time it was not refused. 

She boon felt its restoring influence, and looked around for her 

baby, endeavoring at the same time to raise herself from the bed; 
but Edward gently laid her head back upon the pillow, and going to 
the corner where he had placed the baby, he raised it gently in his 
arme, and brough! it without awaking it to the mother. She laid it 
on her bosom, gazed earnestly at Edward, said a few words in her 
aweet Spanieh tongue, which, though he could not understand, he 
knew to be pleasant words; and then, closing her eyes, she fell into 
a calm and 1m freshing slumber. 
Night closed in and the sufferer slept on. Edward watched over 
her ag a mother would have watched her child. When the baby 
awoke he gently removed it from ber arms, and though she held 
it tightly, as though unwilling to give it up, he firmly thongh quietly 
removed it, and the mother still slept on. Soon the baby also wat 
asleep again, and everything was quiet in the cabin. 

Edward replenised the fire and seated himself near it, then draw- 
ing from his pocket a miniature edition of Shakespeare, which he 
wees carried about him, he began to read it by the light of the 

re. 

At length a sound f@m without caught his attention. 
down his book and listened. He certainly heard voices—human 
voices. Rising softly he went to the door, opened it, and looked 
; He saw nothing, for the night was rather dark; but still he 
Stodin volves as of people talking ina suppressed tone. He was 
gazing out ef the frov+deerin the direction of the canoe, but soon 
he became convinced that the sounds came from the back part of 
the house. He stept noiselessly up to the sleeper, to see whether 
the noise, slight as it was, might not have disturbed her ; then find- 
ing that she still slept quietly, he left the house to ascertain what 
was going on in that apparently uninhabited spot. 


He laid 


CHAPTER XVIII. 

Wuen he reached the back part of the house, and had put aside some 
of the tangled vines which obstructed his view, what was his surprise 
to see lights moving hither and thither on the water of the swamp, 
at the very i where he and his companions had crossed from 
one spot of land to another that very day. Immediately he came 
to the conclusion that the cabin he had just left was the rendezvous 
of a gang of lawless men, and instinctively he put his hand into his 
pocket to feel for his trusty pistol. 

Finding that the party were about to land and ascend to tl 
cabin, he withdrew into the deep shade of a monstrous vine, and 
stood perfectly still, resolved to be guided by circumstances. 

The company, apparently six or seven in number, came slowly 
on, picking their way by the light of the torches which some of them 
cerried. To his surprise, he saw that two of them were females, 
but he could not yet distinguish their faces. They came on and on, 
and he saw—could he believe his eyes—his own sister and his be 
trothed! Yes, there they certainly were, as large as life, Lucy 
Alston and Laura Ford. ‘ 
Edward stept torth from his concealment and stood in the path 
yefore them. They were not surprised to see him, though he ap- 
peared so suddenly, for they knew that he would be wide-awake and 
on the watch. 

Rehind them were Charles and the real Louis Legrange, and still 
further behind were faithful old Tom and one of his fellow-servants. 

When Charles and Tom carried to Pinegrove Hall the startling 
news they had to tell, Lucy and Laura, womanlike, had insisted on 
going pages to the assistance of the poor weman for whom 
they had so long been seeking, and for whose sad fate they had so 
often mourned. Hastily collecting together all the articles they 
thought they would be likely to need, they packed them in a larg: 
basket, and each mounting a trusty horse, sallied forth at night at 
the caii of humanity, to thread the intricacies and to tempt the dan 
gers ofthe swamp. Charles begged them to wait till morning, but 
they would not hear of it, the poor woman might die in the mean- 
time they said. : 
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When they 


reached the cabin the woman was still asleep. ew A 
and Laura | c 


it over their suffering sister, and shudddered to thin 
iat one so young, so delicate and so beautiful, had met with so sad 
afate. Louis Legrange examined her features with a thoughtful 
countenance, find then looked intently on the floor as if trying to re- 
call something to his mind. 
Just at this moment the woman uttered a deep sigh and awoke. 
ic lo yke 


cabin, and missing her infant from her arms, endeavored to rise. 


{ surprised and alarmed to see so many people in the | 


Kdward thought of it in a moment, and hastened to bring the baby | 


in which he had laid it. She stretched forth her 
eive it, and smiled in Edward’s face as he bent over her 


from the corne 
arms to rec 


to lay it safely on her bosom. We had evidently gained her confi- 
dence. 

Louis had retired from observation when he found she was awak- 
ing, but at Edward’s request he came forward and addressed her in 
Spanish. She replied to him with a bewildered stare, but as she 


razed a look of recognition stole over her features, and reaching 
forth her hand, she said « few words in Spanish. 

“ls just as 1 thought,” said Louis, in English, as if speaking to 
himself. ‘‘ Poor creature! Poor Juanita! 


‘red into a long and earnest conversation, which 
to the rest from time to time. She had married, 
she said, the man she loved, and he had brought her to that cabin, 





til, as she said, he ld provide for her a better home. He had 
been very k.nd to h x awhile and provided for all her wantggbut 
after awhile he staycd away trom her so much that she was dfaid 


‘d her no more ; so she braved everything, and used to leave 
t night and wander about in search of him. They had 
two canoes, so that when he had taken one she had still the means 
of wetting to the main road. 

He used to bring her, she said, plenty of beuutiful things, which 
he told her to keep against the time when he would get » fine house 
in some fine city. She often wondered where they came from, but 
she knew he was smart cnough to get anything he wanted, or to do 
anything he pleased. 

Ile often, she said, let her leave the swamp with him, but as soon 
as they got to the main road, would kiss her and send her back. But 
he got to staying away so long, that che became uneasy ; and one 
afternown, by dint of hiding behind trees, and following him when 
his back was turned, she traced him to a certain house. There,from 


he ioVv 


he island 





a biding-place in the avenue, she used to see him talking to a beau- 
tiful young lady, and she knew fromthe expression of his counte- 
nance, tha herself was to be cast aside fer another love. The 
thought maddened her, and she determined to see the young lady 


and to tell her by sign 
right to her husband's love. 
cenly seeing her husband im the piazza, and she 
would be angry if he caught her there. 

She brooded, she said, over her wrongs. For days and nights to- 
gether he often left her now, and though he kept her supplied with 
food, she wa Night after night she would 
stesl away and watch him talking in the 


, if in no other way, that she alone had a 
But she was frightened away by sud- 
was afraid that he 


almost constantly alone 


young Jady, and one night she took a loaded pistol with her and tried 
to kill her rival. That night her husband had nearly caught her, for 
he rushed out of the house and pursued her, but she managed to 
escape. He beat her severely, sie eaid, for it. As she said this, 
she covered ler face with her hands and rocked to and fro witha 
low moaning noise, the: added, “ but for ali that, [ love him still ; 
I love him still!” 

© How long is it 


since you last saw him ?”’ inquired Louis. 
” Ol, 80 long, § 


o long, 1 can hardly tell. I believe | have been 
mad, la times mad now. When he was last here he brought 
me a great quanti y ready cooked, and said he was going 
to the city lo while, aud if I followed him be ld kidd ine. 
I slippe d out before he went d hid one of the 
hard he tried to tind it; but he seemed in 


m some 


if bread 





aw littl 
CUunoe 4 ov, how 
- LL would 
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ave followed him to the cily, bui 1 didn’t Know bow to get there ; 
and besides [think Lhave heen ill, I went to the bcautiful young 


lady’s house and watched her from my hiding-place ; but there was 
u With her then, and they held cach other’s winds, 
y loved each other deariy, and then | knew that 
ib was not she who bad taken iny husband f om me,” 

“Was this the young lady?” inquired Louis, leading Lucy for- 
ward where the jight from the fire ¢ d shine upon her face. 

She gazed earnestly at Lucey, who ¢ ep back the tears 
that spraug to her eyes at the piteous aspect of the poor deserted 
creature. “* Yes, yes,’ she cried, extending both her hands towaids 
her, ‘ ushand? Oh, tell me, where is; my husband ?”’ 


where is my 
Then knowing tha uld not undeistaxd her reply, she turned 


inquiringly to Louis. 

- » iy pligd Loui 
bas not seen him since,’ 

‘* But she knows where he ia ; oh! tell me—-tell me—take me to 
him!” Thus exhausted by the violence of her emotions, she fell 
back in a fainting state upon her pillow. 


another nilema 


aud t saw that th 





1» 
ould not 


she cc 


She says,” , “that he went to the city, and she 


CHAPTER XIX. 

Tue party had brought various restoratives with them, and they 
worked with the poor creature ail the rest of the night, but with 
very little effect ; the powers of nature seemed well niga exhausted. 
Anxiously they watched for the dawn, that they might remove her 
from that miserabie and lonely dwelling to a more comfortable spot. 
As Louis had mformed them , she was the daughter of a wealthy Cuban 
who had beeu accustomed to every luxury and indulgence; 

nd they shuddered to think what her sutlerings must have been in 
that lonely spot; but had she always been the humblest and poor 
st of God’s creatures, she would have been just as well cared for 
by the true Christians who had come to her relief. 

The morning came at last, a beautiful spring morning. Finding 
tha! the sufferer grew vo better, they consulted together, and 
agreed to remove ler, ili as she was,to ® more comfortable home. 

Charles and Tom had declined crossing the water at the front of 
the cabin, because they knew the other way better; and it was now 
decided still to tele the old way, as it would be easier to carry the 
patient on a raft than in a small canoe. 

I wili not weary my readers with a minute description of the 
journey. Though not very long, it was full of difficulties; and they 
more than once repented having made the attempt; but when they 
saw the invalid safely laid on a soft, clean bed in one of the best 
rooms of Pinegrove Hall, and that she certainly was no worse than 
when they had left the swamp, they were heartily glad of the 
change. 

Bui the patient did not rally much. On the contrary, she seemed 
to be gradually sinking; and, indeed, it seemed hardly desirable 
that she should live to know for what a villain she had fled from her 
doting father, whose heart had been broken by the blow. 

lt will be remembered that there wes another invalid at Pine- 
grove Hall; another victim to the arts of the same unmitigated 
villain. 

Poor Claudine had been at the very gates of death; but, thanks to 
1 good constitution, good uursing, and the good Providence who 
orders all things, she was now ; in fact, quite out of danger. 
Her brother Tom devoted himself to her day and night; and her 
eyes followed him affectionately wherever he went; but nothing 
could rouse her from the state of quiet melancholy inté which she 


plante r 


better 





1 fal 
mile. 


hey had thought it best, at first, to tell her that Mason’s real 
wife was under the same roof with her; for they did not wish any 
ailusion made to the sad mistake which had blighted her young life. 
But at length they began to think thet the excitement of secing a 
greater suflerer than herself, and the very child of the man who had 


wrought her ruin, might draw her thoughts from herself; and, by 
é es her sympathies for another, might do her great and lasting 
rood. 

They consulted the doctor on the subject, and he caught at once 
at the proposal. “ The very thing,” he said. “I wonder I did not 
think of it myself! But I was ;:lways a stupid old blockhead, you 
know, Lucy, my dear!” i 
“} don’t know any such thing, doctor,” said Lucy; “I know 


you're the nicest old soul that ever lived.” 
“ Hear, hear! uted the doctor. “ But now we’ll go right up 
stairs, and see to this matter; and the sooner it is done the better; 


for that poor young Spaniard has but a little while to live.” And 
the good oid .octor cleared his throat suspiciously, and walking to 
the winduw, whistled the liveliest tune he could think of. 


CHAPTER XX. 
“Now, Lucy, my dear,’ said the doctor, “ who will be the best 
person to break this matter to Claudine ?” 

‘You may laugh at the idea, doctor,” replied Lucy, “ but I think 
old mom Pris will be the very best one. She has been able to 





manage Claudine throughout her whole sickness, better than any of 
us; better even than her brother Tom.” 

“Why should I laugh at the idea?’’ said Doctor Park. “ Where 
the feelings of the heart are concerned, give me a black skin before 
any other. They obey orders, too, and don’t spoil everything by 
exercising the right of private judgment. Where's old Pris, Lucy, 
my dear ?” 

Old Pris was called, and taught her‘lesson. She was to arrive at 
the fact in a roundabout way, the doctor said; she was not to 
plump it right out. 

* Let old Pris ‘lone, marse docter!’’ said the old woman; “I 
knowe jis how fur tell de chile: doés’nt I, ole man?” This was 
addressed to old Tom, who, feeling that*Pris had no right to any 
secretin which he was not a sharer I 

° I respect my ole woman, marse «aot tor, 'S oncommon smart 
‘bout the tongue,” said Tom, ‘‘ but she ain't always judgmatical.” 

‘* But I don’t like jadgmatical peopie, Tom,’’ said ie doctor; “I 
don’t want them about me; especially in a sick room. That’s just 
why J like Pris, because she ain’t judgmatical.” 

“Ab,” said Tom, shaking his head sagaciously, “ that being the 
case, marse doctor, perhaps my ole woman might do.” 

“ Oh, she'll do, Tom, she’!l do, never fear,” said the doctor. 


had voluetcered his picsence. 











They entered Claudine’s room together, Doctor Park, Lucy, 
mom Pris and daddy Tom, who would uct be left out of the party, 
probably because he felt some responsibility in regard to the man- 





ner in which mom Pris would acquit berseif of the great responsi- 
bility that had been laid upon her. 

They found Claudine reclining upoa a sofa, near an open window, 
her cheek resting upon her hand, and an expression of hopeless grief 
upon her sunken features. Beside her sat her brother Tom, looking 
almost as wretched as herself. They both looked somewhat sur- 
yrised at this influx of company, so strangely assorted; but old 
Tom soon managed to account for his presence by proceeding to 
take out a window sash—it was quite a warm day—which he said he 
was going to wash. At Clandine’s bedside moia Pris was always 
welcome. 

“ Well, lady bird,” said the doctor, in a cheerful tone, “ how is it 
to-day? Haven’t youa single smile for me, when I’ve cured you up 
so nicely?” 

“Perhaps it would have been better,” said Claudine, with a 
languid smile, ‘‘ if you had let me die, doctor.” 

“Nota bit of it! Nota bit of it!’ said the doctor; “ I never let 
my patients die if I can help it; doI,mom Pris?’ Old Tom pricked 
up his ears and listened for the old woman’s answer. 

“No, dat you don’t, marse doctor,” said Pris. “I can take my 
davy to dat; anJI does wish to gracious dat you would cure up all 
your sick people; ’cos I don’t wish my marster’s house to be a hos 
pitable no longer.” 

“Ah, thar now,” grunted old Tom; “ that thar ole nigger’s gone 
an’ doue it, now! ‘they might a knew it!” 

Tom Boudo started to his feet and looked first at Pris, then at the 


, - ; | doctor, and finally wt Lucy, who colored highly. and knew not what 
piazza to that beautital | 


to say ordo. Bat Claudine understood mom Pris better than her 
brother, for she only smiled and said, “One patient doesn’t make a 
hospital, mom Pris.” 

‘Sut you see, my dear Migs Claudine,’ 
one patient, my chile.” 

‘Woman, are you crazy?’ exclaimed Tom Buodo, who knew full 
well who that other patient was. 

‘* No, my dear Marse Tom,” said Pris, dropping a low courtesy ; 
not as | knows on.” 

She then turned to Claudine, and was about to say something 
more, when Tom Buodo exclaimed, 
“Old woman, will you leave this room or not? for if you won't, 
iil sce if | can put you out!’ 

Dr. Park now took Tom Buodo by the hand, and drew him to the 
window, where he explained to him in a few words why they had 
thought it best to tell Lis sister about the Spanish woman. 

“We oughito have prepared you for it, my dear bey,’ said the 
doctor, “ but we never thought of it.’’ 

Tom was very dubious aboat the propriety of the measure, but 

quietiy returned to hia sister. He found her busily engaged ia cross- 
questioning old mom Pris with more of eager interest than he had 
seen there since ber fllness. 
‘“ Dats God’s blessed trute, Miag Claudine,” said Pris. ‘IL isn’t 
told 3 ; thar’s a sick lady in this same i house what's 
aheap worser off dan you is. An’ you's gittia well enough now, 
my chile, to go an’ see what you kin do for her.’ 

“ Worse off than I am!’ said Clandine ; ‘ that can hardly be. 
She may be sicker in body, she may be near to death—in that case 
she is far better off. Oh, doctor, you ougiit to have let me die when 
I wus so near to death.” 

“Well, I'll see about it the next time,” said the doctor. 

‘‘ Miss Claudine, chile,” said mom Pris, “dat poor ting sort o’ 
‘long to you.” 

“ Belongs to me?” 

“ Yes, my dear chile, she an’ her baby, all‘two.” 

** What do you mean, moi Pris ?”’ 

« [t's dat poor creetur, Mias Claudine, my chile, what was lef’ in 
de swamp, an’ what my marster and mistress took from dar while 
you was a lying onsensible.” 

“The swamp? the swamp?’ repeated Claudine to heraelf. 
“What did I hear about the swamp? Oh, oh, oh—I remember now 
—I remember now!” 


said Vris, ‘* dar’s more’n 
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CHAPTER XXI. 
Sue had a long and hearty fit of crying, which undoubtedly did her 
good. At length she looked up and began to question her brother. 

‘Who was it that he said was in the swamp?” she asked. 

Her brother tried to tell her, but soon broke down, not knowing 
how to put his ideas inte words that would not wound her feelings. 

* Ask mom Pris,’’ said he. 

“Who was it, mom Pris? was it a woman?” 

“Dat it was, honey! A poor, beautiful, onfort*nit, forsaken 
woman, an’ baby too.” 

“ ITis baby?” 

‘His baby, my dear chile, sure as you're livia.” 

“Oh, God! oh, God!” she exclaimed, as she hid her face in the 
cushions of the sofa. Then, rising suddenly, she exclaimed, ‘‘ Take 
me tothem! Oh, Brother Tom, take me to them !’’ 

Tom looked inquiringly at the doctor, who came forward, touk 
Claudine’s hand, and felt her pulse. 

“‘T cannot let you go,”’ said the doctor, “ unless you promise that 
you will be perfectiy calm. My other patient cannot bear the least 
excitement. She is almost gone, and it would kill her at once.” 

“ Oh, I will be perfectly calm,” said Claudine. “ Iam quite calm 
now.” 

“* Not quite,” said the doctor ; ‘ 
then we will all go.” 

With the docility of a little child Claudine sat down and waited, 
the doctor still feeliaz her pulse. Her lips were firmly pressed 
together, and her eyes were closed, and when after awhile the 
doctor said, ‘‘ Come, my dear!’ she rose calmly, took her brother’s 
arm, and they all left the room together, old black Tom feeling con- 
siderably de trop, but not willing to be left out of a group in which 
his old woman played so prominent a part: 

As they entered the chamber of the intereating invalid, she turned 
her large dark eyes upon them, looking with considerable curiosity 
at Claudine, whom she had_never seen before. 

Louis Legrange, her interpreter, was scated near her, and ®0 were 
Charles and E.ward. The baby, fast asleep, was iying on the bed 
beside her. It’s fat little hand unconsciously clasped one of her 
emaciated fingers, forming a mournful contrast. 

Notwithstanding her promise to be calm, Claudine was very nearly 
overcome by her emotion, and sank into a chair near the bed, look- 
ing very pale, and trembling all over. : ; 

“* Who is that lady ?”’ asked the dying woman, turning to Louisa. 

“ She is, like yourself, a child of sorrow,” answered Louis. 

‘* Was she deserted, as I was ?”’ 

“She would have been, if her betrayer,had lived long enough.” 

“ Who was her betrayer?” 

“ Can you bear it if 1 teil you?” 

“ Ah, I know, you need not tell me.” 

She turned her dyiog eyes on Claudine, who sat, still pale and 
trembling, before her, gazed on her long and earnestly, and then 
reached forth her hand. Claudine advanced to the bed, threw her- 
self on her knees beside it, took the emaciated hand, which had 
been held out to her, and laid her head uponit. Another flood of 
tears came to her relief. The room was perfectly quiet, excepting 
now and then a sob from the weeping Claudine, and the somewhat 
laborious breathing of the dying woman. 

At length the latter spoke to Louis. 
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“Tell-her,” said she, “to dry her tears, and stay calmly by me 
till I am gone.” 

Louis told her. 

“T will,” said Clandine, “I will be calm, and I will stay with her 
to the last. Selfish creature that I am! she must have suffered 
more than I.” Then, rising from her knees, she placed her chair 
beside the bed, and seated herself there, saying, “ This is my place. 
Brother, vou will not have to nurse me any more.” 

Just then the baby woke and began to cry. Claudine sprang to 
take it, seeming all at oncs to have recovered all her strength, but 
she tottered, and was obliged to seat herself again. Mom Pris came 
forward, took the baby, called in the wet nurse who had been pro- 
vided for it, and its cries were soon quieted. 

‘Let them bring my baby here when it has sucked,” the mother 
said to Louis. 

The babe was brought, and the mother asked to be raised up. 
Then taking the infant in her arms, she handed it to Claudine, 
saying, 

*1f you will take it, itis vours.” 

Lou's interpreted. , 

“Oh, thank you, thank you!” said Clandine. “ Tell her so, Mr. 
Legrange, tell her it ehall be mine, my own ; I will be to it a mother, 
and we will both watch over it.” 

When the dying mother heard these words she smiled, fell back 
on her pillow, her eyes closed, her lips parted, and she was gone. 


THE END. 








PROMISE REDEEMED. 
A Tale of Genoa. 


CHAPTER I. 
Ir was uight. The air was clear and frosty, but the wind blew in chilling gusts 
through the dark and narrow lanes of Genoa, and even along its principal 
trects, masing an unwelcome contrast to the joyous hospitality that reigned 
within the rmansion of the Marchese Albertini. : 

it was the evening of the first of January, and the birthday of his only child, 
who ha! just attained her eighteenth year. The marchese was a widower, a 
Neapolitan by birth, but having married a Genoese lady, he had settled in her 
nitive countey previous!’ to her death, and partly from habit, partly from 
inclination, he bad continued there. 

Amidst the crowd of gay cavaliers and beautiful and graceful ladies, Adeline, 
the fiir dangliter of the marchese, moved in unrivalled loveliness. A simple 
set off ber beautiful figure, her dark and glossy hair was 
wound around her graceful head; and her eyes—how brightly they flashed 
trom beneath their long fringes! The richness of the rose was on her check, 
and her yoice was sweet, and almost as low as the summer winds. 

fany were the cayaliers who gazed on her w.th admiration aud strove to win 
her favor. But, courteous to all, she smiled on none in particular. As the 
evening advanced, the crowd of guests became still more numerous, and 

tine ling herself exhausted and heated, retired for a moment’s repoze 
aller apartment adjoining the grand saloon. The windows opened on a 
icent terrace, leading by a flight of marble steps to the beautiful garden: 
in the rear of the man-ion. The moon was up, though at times partially ob- 
scured; but (he stars were very bright, and Adeline, throwing a cloak around 
hier, stepped out on to the terrace to breathe for a moment the pureair, She 
was about returning when she observed a figure moving in the direction of the 
te: race, and pecsently she heard h-r own name breathed forth in @ voice not 
to be mistaken. Adetine knew it well—she descended hastily. 

‘* Leon—Leon,”’ she said, “* what madness is this ?”’ 

“Chide m-> not, dearest,’ he replied, as he clasped her to his heart. 
“Could I know that the noblestand bravest in Genoa were this night paying 
homage to its fairest flower, nor seek to win one smile for myseif?”’ 

But you have encmies here, dear Leon; depart quickly, I pray. 
uo fresh assurances of my affection.’ 

“No, lovely one,’ replicd the youth, proudly, ‘TI both beijieve and trust 
you. I know that although the highest in Genea sigh for her love, the daughter 
of the Marchese Albertini prefers above them all the adoration of Leon Carel- 
monte. Aud see,’ he continued, as he took an ebony cross of exquisite work 
manship from his vest, and placed it in the hands of Adelne, ‘‘ Iam come 
likewise to oiler you a tribut’ on your birthday; and a suitable one, is it not, 
sweet, for one so pure and guileless’ You will prize it, although no brilliants 
glitter round it, and when you think of him who gave it, breathe a prayor for 
him when he shall be fur hence.” 

** What cau you mean, Leon?” inquired the lady, hurriedly. 

“Tam come,” he reptied, ** to bid you farewell. Nay, hear me, my be- 
loved one. It is true, my birth is noble, but I am an orpnan, poor and with- 
out friends. Your father scarcely deigns to notice me, how then do you think 
he will hear of me as the declared lover of his cdaughter.”’ 

* Dearest Leon, let us trust to time,’ pleaded Adeline, 

ihe youth pressed his arm around her, and drew her trembling form to- 
wards him. 

‘“‘T must be stirring,’ he said. ‘ I have lingered inactively here too long to 
gaze on you and worship your young beauty. Now I must go forth into the 
world, A thousend paths are open to me which will lead alike to fame and 
fortune. Iwill win you, lady, nobly and honorably. 1 will make for myselt 
a renown, and oven your fatier bimeelf shall smile on our nuptials.’ And as 
he spoke, his checks kindled and his dark eyes flashe4 with unusual brilliancy. 

The eyes of Adeline w. re dimmed with tears as she raised them to her lover’s 
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“ You think but lightly of the pang of parting,’’ she said, 
* Adeline, mice own,” replicd the enthusiastic youth, “ you know me bet 


ter. But for the end I have in view, I could not endure it—the hope of calling 
you mine in the face of an envying multitude is my support,’’ 
” Alas, alas |”? said Adclin , ‘* when may I hope to see you ?”’ 

He paused for an instant, and then continued, “ Adcline,I leave you sur- 
rounded by admirers, but I cannot look on that open brow and doubt. I deem 
your truth and love as my own—immovable as a rock. I ask you, then, for 
neither vow nor plel.e, and my pledge of truth shall be one kiss—one parting 
one of those pure, sweet lips.’’ 

They both paused for an instant, foot-teps were heard on the terrace. 

“| must be gone,” said Adeline. ‘ Yet stay, it is the voice of Rita calling 
me, 

“* My lady! my lady!’ exclaimed the girl, as she joined them breathless 
with haste and fright, “your father has just now told me your presence is 
wanted, and sent me to seek you. He will be here himself directly.” 

‘ Tam coming, Rita,’ said Adeline, “ hasten and tell him so. Oh, Leon,’’ 
she cried, turning towards him, ‘* you must, inceed, be gone. I tremble for 
the consequences should my tather discover you—pray leaye me.’’ 

‘“* But one moment,’’ replied her lover. ‘ Mark me, Adeline, on this very 
day twelvemonth—your birthday, if not before—you shall surely see me. I 
will be with you, if alive—perhaps crowned with success—perbaps ruined 
alike in hopes and fortune—yet yours, ever yours till death.” 

‘*God go with you,’’ exclaimed the weeping Adeline. 

‘Dearest and best beloved, farewell!’’ replied her lover. 
passionate embrace they parted. 

Little did the gay and glittering assemblage who graced the evening banquet 
at the Marchese Albcrtini’s that night, deem that she who presided there was 
t prey to the most agonising sorrow, and that her apparent joyousness was but 
a veil to conceal her heart’s wretchedness. 





And with one 


CHAPTER I. 


Montus fled away, and Adeline heard no dtrect tidings from Leon ; 
trust in her lover’s parting word 
wl 


but her 
remained unshaken, and cayalier after cava- 
lier who sighed to love was dismissed, At length there came one, unex- 
ceptionable ait birth and fortune ; and the marcheve, usually so 
indulgent, in this case was peremptory. He was deaf to Adel ne’s protesta- 
tations of dislike, and insisted on her receiving his friend the Marchese Espineto 
as a suitor for her hand. Adeline thus compelled to receive bis visits, main 
tained ever towards him a civil uprufiled demeanor. At first she appealed to 
his generosity—she told him ehe ioved another, and that her heart could never 
be his. But her beauty had go enthralled him that he heard her unmoved 
Nay, he even smiled at her enthusiasm, and secure of her father’s consent, he 
contentedly trusted to time and his own assiduities to make her who ly his 
own. After this Adeline despised him. 

Rita, too, her faithful attendant, alzo brought her tidings of Leon. Fortune 
had smiled on him ; be had entered the army and had risen toa high post, 
and by the cousin of Rita, whom he knew and could trust, he sent Adeline a 
ring a8 a token o. his ever-enduring afiection. This sustained her spirits, and 


in perso 


despite Espineto’s attentions, she looked forward to future happiness with the 
chosen of her young heart 

he rich luxnriance of summer had passed, and even the golden tints of 
auiumn were fading away, when the government of Genoa became aware that 
there were plots in existence to overturn it. gut so secret were the « onspira 
tore—so cautious in their meetings—that none had as yet been discovered or 


brought t> justice lany of high birth were known to Le implicated, although 


no proofs to that effect were brought forward ; among the names whispered 
about was tai of Leon Carelmonte, the lover of Adeline, who had lately quit- 
ted the army in d t some affront which he imagined had been put upon 
him 

His place o! residence was not known, but the governmen:’ employed spies, 
and he wa zed one night and thrown into prison on a charge of having at- 
tended at onable meeting Two others were apprehended at the same 
time, but they knew very littie of the plot which was formed—they had not 


been trusted with the names even of those engaged in it—yet in order to miti- 
gate their own punishment, they Ceposed to having seén Leon among the con 
‘pirators. He loudly and ; ositively asserted his innocence, but w no effect. 
ie was a man of rare talents, and bad obtained a high reputation for himeelf. 
lhe government, therefore, resolved to make an example of him, with the 
view ot striking terror into his associates, and while those who were appre- 
hended with him were kept in the strictest confinement, he was condemned 
to death. 

This news burst on the ears of Lady Adeline like a thunderbolt. 
she refused credence to the story : but when 
one prociairain yer expression of disbe 
fidence in his innocence could not be shaken 
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she heard the tongue of every- 
ivailed nothing. But her con- 





‘* He has been betrayed,’’ she exelaimed, ‘‘ but his honor and faith are un- 
sullied. He must not die. His precious life must not be saerificed. On me 
alone let vengeance fall ; I will be the victim !”’ 

The Marchese Albertini sat alone in his library reading. He was aroused by 
hearing a light footstep. He looked up and saw his daughter, but her cheek 
was so deadly'pale, and her lips were so compressed, that he almost started as 
he looked on her. 

‘* My father,’’ she said, ‘‘ you have often urged, nay, implored me, to be- 
come the wife of the Marchese Espineto—I am now ready—grant me but one 
boon, and do with me as you will.”’ 

The marchese appeared surprised. 
“Sit down ”’ 

‘* No my father,” she replied, as she sank at his feet. ‘‘ Hear me—Leon 
Carelmonte ? 

Her father started. “ The traitor |’? he exclaimed. 

‘Not so, not so!’’ she cried. ‘He loved me once, 
over now——”’ 

‘* Aud you,’’ replied the marchese, rising from his seat, ‘‘ you, the daughter 
yen and noble house, smiled upou his suit clandestinety. Was this right, 
Adetine ?’ 

“ Forgive me,” she said, “‘ henceforth he must be as nothing to me ; but 
save him, save him from the death he is condemned to suffer. You are high 
and rich, and your interest, your entreaties, can give him life and liberty. Oh, 
if you knew him—his generous devotedness, his noble nature and his deep 
feelings of enthusiasm—so young, too! you, even you, would pity him.” 

** Adeline,” said the marchese, “ you have erred deeply, but on condition 
that you do indeed consent to become the bride of the Marchese Espineto, I 
will think of what you have said.’’ 

“Bless you, my father! Yes, anything, even that. Oh, when I think of 
his deep, devoted affection, and the destruction of his long-cherished hopes, 
to part for ever is bitter enough. ButI have promised and wi!l perform—for 
his death, the very thought of it maddens me—I could not outlive it !’’ 

And Adeline, at length overcome, leaned her head on tho table beside her, 
and wept in unc ntrollable agony. 

The proofs against Leon had, from the first, been slight, and when a wealthy 
au i powerful noble was found to be interested in him, they vanished into air, 
and at the end of a tew days, the marchese placed in Adeline’s haud a full and 
free pardon for Leon Carelmente. To be quite assured of his safety, she had 
stipulated for this, and Rita, her waiting-maid, who was wholly in her conil- 
deuce, she deputcd to convey it to him, with her everlasting farewell. 


“Calm yourself, Adeline,’ he said. 
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CHAPTER IL. 


LEON was solitary in his prison coll ; the shades of evening were stealing over 
his native city—Genoa the superb. There was a small wind ow in his dungeon 
thickly secured with iron bars, but it was not beyond His height, and he stood 
now gazing from it on the noble prospect which spread before him, until ten- 
der and melancholy thoughts so overcame him that even tears forced them- 
selves into his eyes, which he the next moment indignantly dashe.! away. 

At this moment the prison door grated on its hinges,and in another moment 
Rita stood before him. She did not speak, but held towards him the paper 
containing his pardon and the ring. Tears choked her words, for the tender 
hearted girl was shocked at the sight of his wan and hollow checks, and the 
dimness of his once brilliant eyes. A glow of delight spread itself over his 
countenance, as he perused the paper which gave him back to life and free- 
dom. But it faded when he looked on the ring. 

** Does Adeline send me this?” he said. “ Has she forgotten mo because I 
am unfortunate? Or does she still remember me, and is it to her that Iam 
indebted tor liberty to breathe again the pure and bleased air of my native 
land ?”? 

** My mistress,’’ replied the girl, “ bade me tell you that her love is as true 
as when you parted from her—that she never can chac @, nor did she ever 
believe the charges brought against you.’ 

** Bless her—bless you !’’ cried Leon. 
and——”’ 

‘* No,” said Rita, ‘that must not be. She sends you by me, and with this 
ring, her farewell for ever! Oh, you do not know my dear lady’s agony, nor 
her bitter tears before she thus resigned you |’’ 

lyon did not answer, but he covered his face wi lh his hands and groaned 
aloud, 

‘Nothing but the dread of your death and sufferings,’ resumed Rita, 
‘* could have shaken her plighted faith. But when that came upon her, she 
did not rest until she had won a promise from her father to procure your par- 


“ And I shall Oace more sce her, 


don. The price she pays for it is indeed a bitter one |’ 
**O that I had died first! But tell me—tell mo tho worst at once!” he 
cried, 


Rita hesitated a moment, then turned her head away, and added, ‘‘ To save 
your life, Laay Adeline is pledged to wed the Marchese Espineto ”’ 

** O, fatal gift of life and freedom !’’ he exclaimed. ‘ Death would be far 
more welcome than thus to lose the ouly thing that brightened my wayward 
course! I refuse the boon—I will remain here, This marriage shall not take 
place. Anything—O! the worst of torments rather than that!’ 

‘It is useless now,’ said Rita. ‘“ Your pardon is publicly proclaimed before 
now, and it is not even allowed you torefuse it. Quick, for the time allotted 
to me here is nearly passed, and tell me what tidings shall I beur from you 
to 7 lady ?”’ 

‘* Tell her that the gift of freedom which she sent mo is valueloss—worse, far 
worse than the death to which I was doomed,’’ he replied. “ And yot, not so 
—do not say so—it would wound her gentle nature. Tell her that this bated 
marriage shall not be. I will save her from it or perish! I will see her yet 
again, and gage upon her bright lovelinese—for she must not, sbe shall not be 
sacrificed for my presorvation [’’ 

** It is too late now,’’ exclaimed Rita, “ preparations for the wedding have 
already commenced, and my lady is str.etly guarded. Were it otherwise, she 
has obtained the boon she asked, and she will keep her plighted word—yes, 
although her heart should break, she will pay the penalty !” 

“Then farewell to hopefand happiness,” said Leon, despairingly. ‘ Oh 
Adeline—Adeline! my first, my only love, must I lose thee for ever, nor dare 
to call thee mine ?—KRita,’’ he added, “Icharge you bear to your lady my 
thanks, and tell her while Leon Carelmonte hus lifo, hia love and bis prayers 
will be hers—hers for ever |’ 

He sank exhausted on his pallet; the jailor stood at the door; he motioned 
Rita to depart. Drawing her veil over her face, she obeyed, und Leon was 
once more left to silence and solitude; as, from the terms of his pardon, he 
was not to be liberated until the next day. 

8 me weeks passed, and every effort, every stratagem whieh Leon made use 
of to gain access to Adeline, proved utterly fruiticss, so many barriers had the 
marchege placed around bis daughter, te guard againat any one, save his own 
ereatures, h-.Jding communication with her. Adeline, in truth, had become a 
ehanved being. A settled melaneholy had taken possession of her; -here 
ceived the attentions of her future husband witb a sort cf quiet indifferenee; and 
if she shrank sometimes from the thought of beeoming a bride, she nerved 
herself with the recolicetion that Leon, her fondly cherished Leon, owed his 
life to her, and it was sweet even to suffer for him. 

At length the day drew near. . The first of January was the day appointed 
for the wedding of the Lady Adeline with the Marchese Fspineto. 

‘1 parted trom Leon on that day,’’ she said; ‘and now, when it again 
comes round, I shall be eternally separated from him! It is well—I would 
not wish it Qpherwise.”’ 





CHAPTER 1V.—AND LAST. 


Tue evening of the first day of the new year arrived, and the Palazzo Albertini 
was again a scene of gaiety. The wedding guests were all assembled—the 
bridegroo in waiting; and the priest had already opened his book as he stood 
at the sumptuous altar, lighted with massive candelabra, in the chapel belong- 
ing to the palace. They looked for the bride. At length she approached, and 
beautiful she looked, although pale, very pale. Her step was not so firm as 
usual, and her eyes were tearless, as, leaning on her faithful Rita, sho advanced 
to the altar. Her father took her hand, and she smiled on him, but it was 
sadly; nor did she turn away from the found whisper of the Marchese Expineto. 
No, she had wrought herself up to suffer all with patience. Her lace veil had 
partially fallen aside, and disclosed the costly pearls wreathed in her glossy, 
raven hair. The eyes of all rested almost with devotion on the classic beauty 
of her features, but a low sob and a deep sigh were the tributes of admiration 
paid by one there; and Adeline well knew théy came from her faithful attend- 
ant, who stood a little on one side, leaning against a pillar. 

The marriage service commenced—the priest had read but a few senter ces, 
when hurrying steps were heard at the farther end of the chapel, and hastily 
pushing aside those who would have interrupted his progress, Leon Carelmonte 
stood before the astonished group, and before they could recover from their 
surprise, he had clasped Adeline to his heart. 

“Inusolent! What does this intrusion mean?’ exclaimed Espineto, as he 
strove to disengage Adeline from his embrace. 

“She is mine !’’ replied Leon—* mine by vows that heaven has registered, 
and I will not part!” 

“Oh, Leon, Leon, is this well?’ eried Adeline, 
make the path of duty still more difficult ?”’ 

** Did I not say,” he rejoined, “ that on this day I would see you, and have I 
not kept my tryst well ?” 

The Marchese Albertini made a sign to his attendants to secure Leon. But 
h's quick eye detected it, and his sword prevented all approach. 

“ There is no time for strife,” he said. “Marchese Albertini, there is a plot 
against you—your life is in peril! The conspirators are this night in arms 
against the Government and State of Genoa. They are many in number, 
powerful and well armed, and you, from your wealth and known adherence to 
the State, will be one of their first victims. Hark ! they are even now ap 
proaching.’’ 

“ It is but a trick to gain time,”’ replied the marchese, as he took his daugh 
ter’s hand and led her again to the altar, “and were it not for this sacred 
place, my good sword should chastise your insolence !’’ 
| A burning flush of anger mounted w the cheek of Leon, but it quickly 


“Why are you come to 
y 





subsided, and he controlled his ¢rdent feclings. Once more the book was 

opened, but quickly closed again ; for a loud and appalling shout from withou:, 
mingled with shrieks and cries, seemed to shake the building, and bore fearfu! 
testimony to the truth of Leon’s warning. Tho marchese looked around him 
inamazement. Espineto would have seiged his bride by the arm, but Leon 
| prevented biin. 
“ Why are you still here ?”’ said Adeline reproachfully. 

** To save you or die with you,’’ he replied. 

The affrighted guests now fled in all directions 
** Secure the chapel door,”’ cried the marchese 
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His order was instantly obeyed, and just in time, for in a few moments more 
it was shaken violently, and the tread of many feet was heard around the 
building, apparently endeavoring to discover an entrance, and the marchese’s 
name was heard mingled with threats. For a moment all was hushed—a deep 
groan burst from the lips of the Marchese Espineto, and he fell lifeless to tha 
floor. A shot fired through a small loophole in the chapel had entered his 
body, and he had thus fallen a victim to lawless violence. ’ 

“ Save the Lady Adeline !’”’ cried Leon. 

The marchese, warned by the spectacle before him, hesitated no longer. 

* Follow me,’ said Leon. 

Adeline was supported by her father and the priest, and followed by Rita 
and two or three other domestics. They passed quickly through the door of 
the chapel, which communicated with the mansion, and hastened to the 
terrace—but how to pass the gardens was the difficulty. Breathless with 
terror they descended, the darkness favored them. ‘They heard veices around 
them, and they scarcely dared to breathe. Leon led the way which was 
familiar to him even in the gloom which now enveloped it. 1¢ 1 dshouts of 
exultation behind them announced that the conspirators had effected an 
entrance into the marchese’s mansion, and they pressed onward - ith greater 
rapidity. They had just reached a part of the gardens communicating with the 
open road, but the gate was fast locked, and resisted their utmost efforts. The 
wall adjoining was, however, low aud partly broken down. This they were in 
the act of attempting to pass, when four men rushed upon them and com- 
manded them to desist. Leon drew bis sword. 

‘- On with the lady |”? he cried, “forward, for your lives! Do not heed me 
—take the turning to the left,’”’ he whispered ; * it will lead to the Strada dell’ 
Hieta. Look out for number seven, enter and you are safe.” 

“Brave youth,’ replied the marchese, ‘‘ you shall not lose your life for us, 
And now to help. Villains, advance !”” 

The foremost one discharged his pistol, which slightly wounded Leon in the 
arm, who rushed on him and laid him prostrate on the earth by a blow from 
his sword. ‘The ove engaged with the marchese was tall and powerful. But 
the marchese was an expert swordsman, and he parried his adyersary’s 
strokes with admirabie skill. 

Overcome with rage and passion, the man made a furious thrust a! the mar- 
chese, who slipped dexterously aside, acd watching his opportunity, buried 
nis sword in the body of his opponent, who fell instantly to the ground. The 
other two who were attacking Leon, observing the fall of their companion, 
fled instantly. Voices were, however, heard in the distance, and apprehensive 
of being overpowered, Leon and the marchese hastened to gain the garden 
wall, over which the half insensible Adeline had been conveyed by her com- 
panions during the affray. They passed over it in safety, and cautiously and 
silently they traversed the road leading to their place of shelter. Occasionally 
shouts and loud cries came on their ears, borne by the wind as it swept past 
them, and they could yet see the torches flashing to and froiu the Albertini 
palace. The marchese sighed heavily, but his principal thoughts were of his 
daughter, and when at length he re ched the house where she was and clasped 
her unharmed to his heart, after all the perils of the night, his fortitude gave 
way and he wept toars of joy and thankfulness. 

Morning dawned on the little group, and found them still happier. Leon 
had brought them tidings that +von after their attack on the marchese’s man- 
rion a body of troops belonging to the state had engaged and —— the 
mob, and the chief of the ringloaders were taken and in prison. neir whole 
plans had been betrayed to the ;overnment by one of their number, and 
measures had been taken to disconcert their schemes. But the government 
was unable to prevent the outrage at the marchese’~, owing to the attac: com- 
mencing much earlier than was anticipated. It was the house of Leon to 
whieh the marchese and his daughter had been conducted, and which bemg 
Situawd in a retired part of the cily, afforded them asecure asylum, Leon 
explained to the marchese that the cause of his being seen at a meeting of 
the conspirators wa; his anxiety to detach a dear and early friend from em- 
barking in @ ruinous and ‘raitorous undertaking. His efforts, however, had 
been of no avail; yet to that friend he was indebted for his knowledge of the 
intended atiack on the Albertini palace; and he bad hastened thither to seek 
and gave Adeline. 

A few days restored tho marchese and his daughter to their home; and the 
ormer was so sensible of Loon’s bravery, and of the services he had ren- 
dered, that his hostility towards him was entirely forgoticen. As he was of 
g00d family, he no longer opposed Lim as the lover of his daughter; and Leon 
Carelmonte stood by the side of the beautiful Adeline, the envy of the proudest 
in Genoa. Convinced by the public service he had rendered that tho charge 
against Lim as a conspirator was wholly unfounded, the state made ample 
amends for its former suspicions and treatment. A command in the army 
was Offered tw his acceptance, and his skill and co ‘rage soon bid fair to estab- 
lish a reputation for him by no means inferior to the position he had long 
before resolved to gain before claiming the Lady Adeline. The term of proba- 
tion he had fixed upon to acquire tame and fortune was much shortened by 
his rapid rise. Before another summer blossomed forth in its beauty, the 
Albertini palace was again a scene of spleador, and Leon Carelmonte (as he 
had foretold) w.th the consent of her father, led Lady Adeline to the altar— 
this time a willing bride, and happily united to her first and only love, for 
whose preservation she had been willing to yield up her own happiness, 








DIRECT IMPORTATION OF QUEENSWARE TO 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 
(Continued from page 18.) 


remarkable, notwithstanding he has largely reduced prices, and 
in fact, revolutionized the trade, while distancing the enterprise 
of all old style competition. 

Mr, Filley, who has thus won for himself a historie place im 
the commercial annals of the country, is a native of the State of 
New York, and a relative of the philanthropic and widely 
popular Mayor of St. Louis, Hon. O. D. Filley, and is now but 
thirty years of age, with an assured position and an honorable 
name. In 1848 Mr. Villey declined the proffer of a cadetship at 
West Point, for which there were many aspirants, tendered by 
Hon. Gideon Reynolds, Representative in Congress, after which 
he pursued the stu ly of law in the National Law School, pre- 
paratory to entering upon mercantile life, and though prepared 
for and entitled to admission to the bar, he was ineligible, being 
under twenty-one years of age, His father and two of his uncles 
held seats in State Legislatures aud other official positions at a 
time when it was an honor to receive, unsolicited, office from the 
people. His mother is a very superior andgpractically intelligent 
woman, and her son inherits much of the peculiar foresight and 
caution which has characterized and rendeied successful in all 
the relations of life, and brought to pecuniarindependence such 
sterling merchants as her only surviving brother, Harvey Filley, 
Esq., the reliable and extensive silver-plater of Philadelphia, and 
Oliver Filley, now deceased, the father of the Hon. O, D. Filley. 

Mr. Filley’s first start in the Queensware trade commenced 
with receiving goods and helping draymen to load on the levee, 
opening or unstrawing, marking and shi», ing, and thence to 
keeping books, salesman, &c., thus passing through all of the 
stages of a thorough, practical training in every department of 
the business in which he is now so successfully engaged. This 
thorough training, first in the law and afterwards in the details 
and practice of his business, affords a suggestive lesson and ex- 
ample to all young men striving to build up a superstructure of 
character, business and fortune. ile is exceedingly popular and 
influential with all classes, and while liberal in all his relations, 
he holds to the closest economy in all respects affecting business 
results. 

His chief salesman, Mr. Rodney D. Wells, is a brother of 8. 
R. Wells, Esq., of this city, now in Europe, and is a most thorough- 
going young man. His cashier, Mr. Fuller, held the tellership 
for. rtumber of years of one of the Saratoga Springs Banks, 
and is a very superior business man. 

In the packing and shipping department fourteen men are con- 
stantly employed, while Mr. Filley himself attends personally 
to sales and to the entire inspection and supervision of his 
business, which also includes a department of design, in which 
new patterns of rare elegance and original style are const»ntly 
being prepared by himself, to be forwarded to manufacturers in 
Europe, with whom he has immense contracts running througha 
series of years. 

The Filley family, of whieh Mayor Filley and his brother, 
Mr. Giles F. Filley, the lar zest stove manufacturer in the world, 
are the most widely known for business success, owes much of 
the prosperity which has been achieved by its various members 
to a similar training in the details of their respective occu- 
pations, and to a common bond of affection and interest 
among all its members; and —— to the li and 
assistance rendered to each and all by Mr. O. D. Filley, who 
was the pioneer of the family to the West, and who confined not 
the helping hand to his relations alone, but stands out pre-eminent 
for the interest he has manifested and invested in those who have 
called up«n him, and shown the nerve and purpose to be worthy 
of it, 
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THE LATE U. S. FAIR AT 
CINCINNATI. 


THE STRIPED TENT—NEW YORK 
ITY HEADQUARTERS — TRAVEL 
ON THE NEW YORK AND ERIE, 
AND OHIO AND MISSISSIPPI RAIL- 
ROADS, ETC. 


We have taken from our portfolio 
and note-book some of the many 
sketches and notes prepared by 
our representatives at Cincinnati 
and St. Louis, and give them as a 
part of the matter of our present 
number. Among them will be 
found illustrations of C. I. Fil- 
ley’s great Importing Earthenware 
House, from sketches by R. J. 
Compton, our artist correspond- 
ent at St. Louis; and the famous 
Striped Tent manufactured by 
Gompert, the celebrated awning 
maker, 101 Bowery, this city, 
from a sketch by H. Lovie, Esq., 
which formed the popular head- 
uarters of the New York city 
Ehagetion at the Fair, composed 
of representatives of the An:eri- 
can Watch Company, P. & R. 
French, the great Conical Wash- 
ing Machine tirm; Bartlett & Les- 
ley, the celebrated Polar Refrige- 
rator firm; Henry C. Spalding, 
Esq., so widely known for his 
business enterprise, originality, 
advertising and remarkable suc- 
cess in connection with his ccle- 
brated Prepared Glue; George B. 
Griffin, and Clinton Rice, Esq. the 
legal adviser of the U.S.A. 8. 
The members of this delegation 
tendered polite hospitalities ‘to 
members of the Press, and were 
especially honored with a visit 
from Governor Dennison and 
many other distinguished visitors 
attending the Fair, including sev- 
eral parties of ladies. ‘They also 
paid usa special compliment by 
placing on their flag which waved 
over their beautiful tent the name 
—Franx Lustie’s ILivstratep 
Newsrarer—which could be seen 
from all parts of the beautiful 
grounds, and attracted universal 
attention and comment on the 
art of visitors, and especially 
m the local press of Cincinnati, 
whose representatives were espe- 
cially attentive to the gentlemen, 
Messrs. Lovie and Stuart, repre- 
senting us atthe Fair. From thcir 
testimony and our own know- 
ledge, we are fully prepared to 
pronounce Cincinnati and Cincin- 
natians an institution ‘as will do 
to tie to” in a storm. 
This beautiful tent received a 
premium, and has since become 
the property of Mr. Henry A. 
Robbins, of the firm of Robbins 


the American Watch Company, 
and is likely to be the scene of many a pleasant gathering 
and fishing party on the banks of the various popular far-away 


ories of dreamy old Izaak Walton, 
» We are also under special obligations to the Hon. T. K. Smith, 


larity of our MWustrated Newspaper in a substantial shape from 
Messrs. P, & G. Bogen, I. Jacobs and other prominent citizens, 
largely connected with the trade and prosperity of Cincinnati. 
mong the Cincinnati institutions that ought to be more 
widely known is the great Music Hall, on Fourth street, built 
and owned by Mesera. Smith & Nixon. This superb Hall is 


BLONDIN'’S DAWING FFATS—CARRYING A MAN ON HIS BACK OVER 
THE ROPB, 


angling resorts in different parts of the country, habitually visited | 
by its present owner, who is a summer devotee to the scaly the- | 
| bility. 








& Appleton, General Agents of U. 8 FAIR, CINCINNATI— THE STRIPED TENT, WITH FRANK LESLIE'S FLAG FLYING.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR CORRESPONDENT, 


cighty feet wide and ove hundred and ten feet deep, with a con- 
cave floor rising toward the rear, and seated with twelve hun- 
dred armchairs on a floor raised but about two feet from the 
ground, thus rendering any accident or fatal crash an impossi- 
Its acoustic qualities are of the highest order, which 
makes it very popular with vocalists. ‘This Hall stands back 


Acting County Clerk of Hamilton ; to W. W. Fosdick, Exq., the | from Fourth street one hundred feet, on which it has at present 
Cincinnati poet; to Messrs. Smith & Nixon, the enterprisi:g | an unpretending entrance. It is the intention of Messrs. Smith 
agents of Steinway & Sons; and to Messrs: Sumner & Wright, | & Nixon, so soon as an existing lease expires, io erect a magnifi- 
the popular and efficient agents of Wheeler & Wilson, all of | cent building fronting on Fourth street and connecting with this 
whom tendered. our representatives valuable information and | admirable Hall, to be devoted to their immense piano and music 
assistance. We also received gratifying evidence of the popu- | business. 


Messrs. Sumner & Wright have the largest Sewing Machine 
rooms in the world, under Pike’s Opera House, and have the ex- 
clusive agency for the sale of the Wheeler & Wilson sewing 
machines in the States of Ohio, Indiana, Kentucky and Missouri, 
with a large branch establishment on Fourth street, St. Louis, 
under the charge of Mr. A. Sumner. 

The New York and Erie Railroad we found to be in wfusually 
good condition, and evidently growing in the good opinion of 
the travelling public, which will be vastly increased so soon as 
the six feet guage line, which is now rapidly in progress, after 
having been i ‘layed for some time, shall be completed trom Dun- 
kirk to Cincinnati, where it will connect with the Ohio and Mis- 
sissippi Railroad, which will thus form a continuous, uniform 
broad guage line from New York, on the Hudson, to St. Louis 
on the Mississippi, whence it will ultimately extend across the 
Continent, finding a terminus somewhere in the supposed neigh- 
borhood of sundown. 

We also found the Ohio and Mississippi Railroad to be in a 
very much better conditiou, and with better rolling stock than we 
had been led to expect previous to our late visit; and thus can 
cordially recommend both of these great roads to travellers from 
this point west, and vice versa, 


DARING FEATS OF BLONDIN. 


Wn present to-day a couple of sketches which illustrate in a 
remarkable manner what human skill and nerve can accom- 
plish. One rpresents Blondin. performing his daring feat of 
crossing Niagara on a rope with aman on his back, and the 
other walking over that frightful abyss on stilts. We have des- 
eribed these great achievements so fully in previous numbers 
that it is now only necessary to call attention to the illustrations, 
from which our readers can form some idea of the frightful 
reality OF an + chievement which belongs entirely to the nine- 
teenth century. 


Deatu or SicNor AtpErto Mario.—We learn by private 
letters from Naples that Signor Alberto Mario, the husband of 
Madame Jessie White Mario, has been killed. He was sent by 
Garibaldi, at the head of a column of one thousand men, to put 
down a reactionary movement in Molice. The patriots were 
overpowered and cut to pieces by a body of Neapolitan soldiers 
six times their number. Only forty out of the thousand are 
reported as being saved, and in that number Mario’s name does 
net occur. The encounter is said to have been tremendous, the 








Garibaldians having fought like 
lions, and against desperate odds. 
Signor Mario was a member of a 
very old Venetian family, who had 
lived on the same estates for cen- 
turies, and have suffered severely 
from time to time by the persecu- 
tion of the Austrians. He was a 
barrister by profession, but in the 
siege of Venice, in 1848 and 1849, 
he fought under.Marin. Although 
he entered the service as a common 
soldier, his skill and courage soon 
raised him to a superior com- 
mand, 
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A Tate or Arctic Surrerine. 
—William Armstrong, a sailor, 
arrived at Galway in the Prince 
Albert, tells a marvellous story of 
exposure and suffering. He says 
he was on the bark Kitty, from 
Newcastle, outward bound, with 
stores for the Hudson’s Bay Com; 
pany; was wrecked August 11, 
by contact with icebergs off Cape 
Resolution; all escaped in two 
boats just before the bark was 
crushed and sunk; worked several 
days to get out of the ice-field, the 
men were rapidly failing from cold; 
at last got into clear water, was 
beaten about in all sixty-two days, 
when land was reached, Armstrong 
being the only survivor in his boat 
(the other boat’s fate unknown). 
He was succored by Esquimaux, 
sent to a Moravian Mission in La- 
brador, and thence to St. John, 
Newfoundland, 


Murper or AN Arrican Tra- 
VELLER.—M. Malte Brun, not the 
old geographer, but the present 
editor of the Nouvelles Annales des 
Voyages, states in that periodical 
that he has it from the mouth of 
Dr. Barth that another name has 
been added to the martyrs of geo- 
graphical discovery in Central 
Africa—that of Dr. Roscher, who 
had reached Lake N’ Yass, for the 
first time from the shores of Eastern 
Africa. During his long and 
painful journey he fell sick, was 
robbed of all he possessed by his 
own guides and the chief of the 
caravan, who was bound to protect 
him. He nevertheless persisted in 
ecntinuing his journey. Arrived 
at Lake N’Yassa, he waited there 
for provisions, which had been 
despatched to him from Zanzibar. 
Having at length reached there, he 
started in a northern direction, and 
succeeded in reaching the borders 
of Lake 'Tanganyika, where he was 
attacked in his tent by two natives, 
armed with poisoned arrows, and 
died of hiswounds. Other details 
for the present are wanting. It is 
greatly to be desired that his papers 
may be discovered, as his detailed 
account of a journey from Lake 
N’Yassa to Lake Tanganyika cannot fail to be of great interest 
to science. 

A Ducat Voituntrer mw Garimarpi’s Army.—I donot know 
whether you are aware that under the name of Captain Sarsfield 
is disguised the eldest son of one of the noblest dukes of the 
Englisk peerage. Lord S , the heir of the illustrious title ot 
the Duke of 8 , by his mother’s side a descendant of Sheridan, 
is the very soul of the regiment sent by the people of free Eng- 
land to fight for Italian liberty. Kind to his soldiers, untiring in 
the performance of his duties, Lord S$ is the model of an 
officer, and his courage, activity and zeal would do honor to the 
best officer of any army of Europe. Of course his real name is 
known in the camp, and the Italians are not a little proud that a 
representative of one of the noblest families of England is in the 
ranks of the national army. As LordS always wears a sort 
of Indian red turban on his head, when he passes through our 
camp the Garibaldini come forward, exclaiming, “ Here! here! 
look at the English lord !” and asking whether they can do any- 
thing for ‘* Sua Eccellenza.” 

A sunscription has been started in Ireland for the gallant 
captain and crew of the Mirnie Schiffer. It is headed by the 
energetic United States Consul at Galway, Mr. I. M. Persee, 

















BLONDIN’S DARING FEATS—WALKING OVER THE ROP ON &TILTS 
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FRANK LESLIE'S (LLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
close/up his copartnership matters, for the purpose of Mirage Ho 
various European manufactories, with a view to establish a 
importing trade between them and St. Louis. This he succeeded 
in doing, and on returning home, in the beginning of 1859, 


Nov. 24, 1860. ] 








DIRECT IMPORTATION OF QUEENSWARE TO 

— ST. LOUIS, MO. 

= Chauncey I. Filley’s Extensive Queensware Importing 
House — The Queensware Trade in the Mississippi 
Valley. 


Wuite on a recent first visit to St. Louis we were vividly impressed | 


he opened his present magnificent marble store, No. 108 Main 
street, St. Louis, where his success has been most decided. and 
(Continued on page 11.) 
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with the cosmopolitan 
character of this great 
metropolitan city in the 
heart of the continent, 
and especially with the 
broad and statesmanlike 
views entertained by some 
of its commercial and 
manufacturing princes. 
As an illustration for our 
present number, we have 
selected the great Import 
ing Queensware House 
of Chauncey I. Filley, 
Esq., the only Queens- 
ware dealer in the city, 
who has visited England 
and France, and carried 
into successful operation 
the idea of importing 
directly to St. Louis from 
the Old World potteries 
and manufactories. 

Millions of dollars have 
been invested in the earth- 
enware trade of the Mis- 
sissippi Valley, chiefly at 
St. Louis, the New York 
of the West, and many 
large fortunes accumu- 
lated by men whose en- 
terprise has found ample 
scope in purchasing their 
stock, at second-hand, 
through parties in New 
York and other home 
markets, thus, in reality, 
acting as middlemen be- 
tween the manufacturer 
and the consumer, and, 
as a consequence, taxing 
the consumer with an 
advance on manufac- 
turer’s prices equal to the 
importer’s profit. 

After a careful examin- 
ation of the whole subject 
of the earthenware trade 
of the W est, Mr. Chauncey 
I. Filley, one of the entet- 
prising young merchants 
and pioneer spirits of St. 
Louis, who had for some 
years been a partner with 
two of his elder brothers 
in the Queensware House, 
originally established by 
Mr. Giles I’, Filley, deter- 
mined, in March, 1858, to 
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who received no invitation to dive from any of their 


WE have kno wn m nisters preaching onexchange,| _A ROCKING CHAIR WITHOUT ROCKERS.— | 


Tee “ reception’’ Rocking Chairs sold by Terry & | 


hearers, and were compelled to go to a public- | Wells, No. 652 Broadway, stand on casters and | 


house for shelter and food. Some congregations 


rock without rockers. They are made in all the 


are proverbially negligent in this respect, and need | various styles of the ordinary arm chairs now used | 


a reproof like the following, which was probably | ! 
| appearance. The rocking movement can be stopped | 


had travelled far to preach to a | by a catch, and the chair held rigidly cither upright 


never forgotten : 

** Rev. Dr. S— 
congregation at ——. After the sermon he waited 
very patiently, expecting some of the brethren to 
invite him home to dinner. In th’s he was dis 
appointed. One and another departed, nntil the 
house was almost as empty as the minister's 
stomach. Summoning resolution, however, he 
walked up to an elde:'y gentleman, and gravely 


“Will you go home with me to-day to dinner, 
brother !” 

“Where do you live 7?” 

“ About twenty miles from this, sir.” 

“No,” said the man coloring ; ‘‘ but you mustgo 
home with me.” 

“Thank you—I will, cheerfully.” 

After that time the minister was no more troubled 
in that place about dinner. 





Dyspepsia. 

NE great predisposing cause to this disease is 
( the neglect and irreguiarity of action of the 
functions of the Stomach and Bowels. When theese fail to 
regularly } crform their duties for any length of time, Dys- 
pepsia in some of its forms ts also most sure to follow. 
Prown’s Laxanve Trocues orn CaTuartio Lozences will 
effectually aid Nature to restore these to a healthy action. 
| i:ysicians who know their ingredients freely recommend 
them. 





L. BAILEY’S VARIETY ENVELOPE, 
e containing writing paper with Envelopes to 
match. Also some article of Jewellery of the same kind 
as valued by the gift-booe dealers from 50 cts. to $20. Sia 
gie packages sent by mail on the receipt of 25 cts. and 9 
cts. for postage. 
INDUCEMENTS FOR GETTING UP CLURS: 
On on Crder of 5 parcels at $1 25. 1 extra parcel free of cost. 
“ ” 1 as $00. % ‘ $ 
“ec “a 25 a 6 25 A “ ae ih 
Circulars containing Terms to Travelling Agents and to 
the Trade sont any address. 
260.62 J. L. BAILEY, 154 Court St., Boston. 


fd OOO OOO —A BLUE BOOK, 
85, 5 e containiog the num- 
ber of offices and their pay in the gift of the President of 
the United States, 374g cents. Government Pooks of any 
kind supplied. A complete set of l’atent Office Reports, 
from 1780, $50. Niles’s Register, newly bound, 50 vols., 
Valpy’s Classics, fine calf gilt, $300 Portraits Royal 

e of Lorraine, 2 parts, Calmet, 1162 folio, $40. Gal 
leria Glostiniana del Marchese Vinccnze Gijostiniana, 2 yols 
fo jo, 280 plates, $75. Johnson on Coals, $5. Many scarce 


books. Eleventh and Twelfth vol, Pacific Railroad Report, 
$6 each ; sets do., 10 vols., $20. A Catalogue in prepara 
tion. Publisher of official Catalogue of Patent Cfilice since 


Address 
LEYRED HUNTER, 
Washington City, D. C. 


1852, and acts as Patent Age: 


201 
Eminent Personages, 
OW ready, and will be sent for $2, thirteen 


engraved Portraits, including Jullien, Spur- 
geen, R. Stevenson and ethers, together with the 


Illustrated News of the World, 

er thirteen weeks from date of subscription, by UW. A, 
BROWN & ©0O., 14 Hanover 8t., Bosto, Importers of 
I nglish Engravings, Chromos, Vrints, Ac. 761 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRicK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THt GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 

THE GOLD BRICK! 


MRS. ANN 5S. STEPHENS, 
AUTHOR OF THE POPULAR WORKS, 


“FASHION AND FAMINE,” “OLD 

STEAD,” ‘MARY DERWENT,” 
JEWELS,” ‘‘MALAESKA,” 

ITRESS OF PETERSON’S 
MAGAZINE, Xc., 


a new engaged on a now Story, expressly and exolusively 


HOME- 
“ LOST 
ED- 


for the 


NEW YORK WEEKLY, 
(the best Story and Sketch Paper publishe’) 


ENTITLED 


THE GOLD BRICK! 
THE GOLU BRICK! 
THE GOLD BRICK! 
THE GOLD BRICK! 
THE GOLD BRICK! 
THE GOLD BRICK! 


Which 


NEW YO! % 


be ready in the 


WEEKLY 


ON THUR"! Y, NOV. 15, 
ON THUR-DAY, NOV. 16, 


1860, 


For sale by every News Agent and Bookseller throughout 
the World. 


Price, Four Cents per Copy. 


Terms, $2 per Yearpaith a Premium. 


tpecimen Nom 
bers sent free, containing a jist of Premiums. 
STREET & SMITH, 
PROPRIETORS, 
NO. 2: BEEKMAN §&T., 
NEW YORK 


| 





in parlors and chambers, and present a similar 


or at any inclination desired. This makes them | 
very cenvevient for invalid chairs, for which pur- | 
pose certain styles of them have been found very | 
satisfactory. Asa library, or study chair, admit- | 
ting as they do of easy change of position, they | 
relieve the fatigue of protracted sitting. They are 

peculiarly a en as a present to an aged 

parent or invalid friend. The entire absence of 
rockers, which wear carpets so injuriously, and 

are ever in the way, is the one great feature of this 

new invention. 261 


The Stove that Pleases Everybody. 





) 


‘* INDEPENDENT” 
LARGE OVEN 
COOKING STOVE, 
For all Countries and all Climates, 
FOR HARD OR SOFT COAL, OR FOR WOOD. 
ADVANTAGES : 





THE 


1. Self-cleaning from the ashes. 

2 A Dumping Grate and a elide for conducting the ooal 
and ashes into the hearth, 

2. An extra large Oven and well ventilated. 


4. The improved double-arch Flues, and extra large at 
tht. 

5. Tee thickness of the castings and the extra fitting and 
finish. 

6, Great economy in the use of fuel, 


. Broiling with Treadwell’s Patent Gauge Gridiron, which 
is done without burning or smoking the meats or the 
cook, 

8. Splendid Roasting Oven—before the fire. 

9. Hot Water Meservoir and Hot Closet if desired, 

10. Water Backs, which heat water as well as any range, 

apd at half the eost, 
Every Stove guarantecd. Sold by the principal Dealers 
in nearly every State in the Union, 

Address TREADWELL & PELRY, Agents, 

Albany, N. Y. 
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OORE’S RURAL NEW YORKER don’t 

* taik to Buncombe” to secure favor in any 
section, yet is daily beoking scores of new subscribers 
from all parts of the Union, Canadas, &c., and “ still they 
come,’’ Reasem—I)t’s the best Agricultural, Horticultural, 
Literary and Family Newepaper extant. ‘he Kura. ia 
al-o takon by all ugeful classes—Farmers, Horticulturists, 
Mechanics, Merchants, Professional Men, &c. Only $2a 
year ; or this quarter’s 13 numbers, on trial, at half price 
—only 26 cente. Great inducements to Local Agents. 
Specimens, +6., rent free, Address 

6 D. PD. T. MOORE, Rochester, N. Y. 


The Best Spring and Fall Medicine. 
| ELICATE ladies and young children will find 
the cleansing and recuperative prcperties of 


SANDS’ SARSAI’ARILLA 


effeet tie mest surprising resulta, purifying the blood, ex 
pelling disease and invigorating the system. 261 


Ayer’s Compound Extract Sarsaparilla. 

7 O one remedy is more needed in this country 

than a reliable alterative, but the sick have 
been » 0 outrageously cheated by the worthless preparatious 
of Farsaparilla abroad that they are disgusted even with 
the name. Yet the drug cannot be blamed for the imposi- 
tions from which they have suffered. Most of the so-called 
Sarsaparilias in roarket contain little of the virtues of 
“arsaparilla or anything else. They are rcre siops—inert 
and worthless, while a ecncentrated extract of the active 
variety of Sarsaparilla compounde! with Dock, si 'ingia, 
jodine, &e., is, as it ever will be,a poweriul alterative 
and an effectual remedy. Such is Ayer’s Extract of Sarea- 
parilla, as its truly wonderful eures of the great variety of 
complaints which require au alterative medicine have 
abundantly shown. Do not, therefore, discard this invalua- 
ble medicine because you have been impored upon by 
something pretending to be Sarsaparilia, while it was not. 
When you have used Ayrr’s—then, and not till then, will 
you know the virtues of Sarsaparilla. For minute particu- 
lars of the diseases it cures we refer you to Ayer’s Ameri- 
can Almanac, which the agent below-named will furnish 
gratis to all who call for it 

Ayer’s Catnaxnc Pris, for the cure of Costivences, 
Jaundice, Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Dysentery , Foul Stomach, 
Erysipelas, Headactice, Piles, Rheumatism, Meartburn, 
arising from Disordered Stomach, Pain or Morbid Inaction 
of the Bowels, Flatulency, Loss of Appetite, Liver Com- 
plaint, Dropsy, Worms, Gout, Neuralgia, as a linner Pill, 
and for Purifying the Blood, 

They are sugar-coated, so that the most sensitive ean 
take them pleasantly, and they are the best Aperient in the 
world for all the purposes of a family physic. Price 25 
cents per Box ; Five Boxes for $1. 

Do not be put off by unprincipled dealer 
preparations which they make more profit on. Demand 
Ayer’s and take no others. The sick want the best aid 
there is for them, and they should have it. 

Prepared by DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mase., and 
sold by all Druggists, everyw bere. 261-63 


with other 


' 


MUSICAL BOXES, 


i0, 12, 16, 24 and 36 tunes. 
PAIL'ARD & MARTIN, Importers 
epaired, 21 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


Play .ng 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 


Musical Boxe 


MPORTANT INVENTION FOR MARRIED 
PEOPLE —For particulars address, inclosing 


stamp, DR. Hi. HIRSHFIETD, Surgeon and Accoucheur, 
438 Broadway, New York 259-71 
HOTOCHROMATIC OIL PAINTINGS.— 


Agents wanted to intreduce this beautiful 
art. Young men are making over $50 a month in this 
business. Terms and Specimens sent Free, by addressing, 
‘vith stamp for return postage 

“5266 f L. 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





TODD & 0O., Lowell, Mass, 


[Nov. 24, 1860. 





1860! PRICES 1861! 


REDUCFYF*®™! 
Queensware, 
CHINA, 
GLASSWARE, 

&c. 


CHAUNCEY |. FILLEY, 


DIRECT IMPORTER 
AND 
WHOLESALE DEALER, 
New Marble Row, 

108 MAIN 87., 


ST. LOUIS. MO. 


In presenting my first Annual Circular to the Trade, I 


have epecia! reason, in the liberal encouragement and 


patronage extended to me by my patrons, to thank thom 
and solicit a continuance of their favors, and to pregent the 
fact to the Trade in general that I am, an‘ have been, 
selling 
QUEENSWARE, &c., &c., 

lower than it has ever been cold in the West, and lower 
than it can be landed here from any market in the United 
States. 

Being the pioneer, and in fact the only St. Louis Farthen 


ware Dealer who hae visited the 


ENGLISH 
AND 


Vontinental Manufactories, 


| aud opened a pirkcr TRADE, I am prepared to, can and will 


compete with any market East or Woat, 
- 
Iam now receiving, and sball be in the monthly receipt 
DIRECY FROM THE MANUFACTURER$ 


throughout the year, and abail expose the largest and best 


of Goods all 


assorted Stock ef 


GRANITE, 
CHINA, 
COMMON, 
MEDIUM C@®MMON, 
GLASS, 
, AND OTHER 


WARE, 


ever brought to this market, and net to be excelled or sur- 
passed, J have the exclusive sale of many new styles in 
this market, whieh cannot be had of the manufacturers by 
any other house in this city. I am also getting up still 
another NEW sHaPE, Which on its completion I shall haye in 
stock. Jt will be entirely original in design, very showy, 
combining new and important features of strength with 
elegance of proportien, ef whieh, too, I thall have the ex- 
ciusive sale here, 

Resides lowering very eonsidorably the prices, I increased 


the time to 
SIX MONTHS 


on time bills and mado liberal discounts to cash buyers, 
which I shall continue to do—soliciting, however, the trade 


of none but cash and prompt time purchases. 


Why Merchants should Deal with Me. 
Having been the first to reduce prices to the lowest pos 
eible rate, and toa point which renders it unprofitable to 
purchase these goods East, I ask the candid examination of 
Dealers to tho fact whether it is not for their intercat to 
purchase these heayy goods ag near home as possible? If 
you will make a calculation of the cost of transportation of 
Teas, &., &c., it 


will be found that a handsome profit is paid to railways 


Ware, taking the aciual weight of Plates, 


and carriers, to say nothing of insurance, exchange, 
breakage, &c., an a not less important item, loss of tin 
(delay), &c. Will you examine closely these facts ?—~and see 
whether jt is not for your interest to place and continue 
your patronage with those who, like myself, in other 


branches of trade, are making the effort to cut down ex- 


cessive profits, and compete, beyond the shadow of a doubt | 


with Fastern marts. 

I shall continue to SELL CHEAP, and keep none but 
the best Manufacturers’ Goods, ond solicit your examina 
tion of my Stock, confident that you will find it to your 
interest to purchase from it, and especially solicit an exam 
ination from Eastern buyei 

My personal attention is given to the filling of Orders, 
and will guarantee as good satisfaction as if selected in 
person by the purchaser 

Yours truly, &c., 


CHAUNCEY I, FILLEY. 


St. Louis, 1860 








Prof. L, Miller’s Hair Invigorator, 
FOR RESTORING GR4Y HAIR TO ITS ORIGINAL COLOR, 
For curing and preventing Baldness, 
For removing Scurf and Dandruff. 
For beautifying and makicg the Hair soft and curly 
In fact the only safe and etlective compound of the kind 
in use. 
Be sure and get the right articic 
Prof. L. Miller’s Hair Invigorator. 
Price 25 cents per bottle. 
Wholesale Depot, 56 Dey St., New York. 
Also, 
PROF. L. MILLER’S INSTANTANEOUS LIQUID HAIR DYE, 
Price 50 cents per box. 
Warrented superior to ali oth 
Try them, and you will acknowledge 


the fa.t. 260-63 





The Union Clothes Dryer. 
A NEW INVENTION—USEFUL, CHEAP AND 


PORTABLE, 
By which Clothes in large or sina'! quan toay be dried 
in 4 yard,a room, or on the top «fa house. Can be put 
upand taken down inon? minute without detaching the lunes. 


Price only £1 50 to $3. 
J. JOHNSON & CO., Proprietors, 457 2 


« vw Ly ( ear Giand 
St.), New York, end 312 Fult N. ¥. 


ou Ft., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


100,000 for ES6E! 


WLEG! PREMIUMS TO GETT-R=-UP O! 


LUBS 


Arthur’s Home Magazine 





For 1861! Vols. XVII. and XVIII, 
EDITED BY T. S. ARTHUR AND VIRGINIA I. TOWN- 
SEND. 


Devoted T0 Soca, Lireeature, Arr, Morars, Heart aNp 
Domestic Happiness. 

So well known is the HOME MAGAZINE in all parts of 

the United States and the Canadss, that we are reely 

required in the announcement for 1861 to speak ot! iis pe 


culiar characteristics. All that its name implies the cJitors 
have striven and will still strive to moke it 

Our purpose has «ver becn to give a ma azi e that 
should unite the attractions of cho'ce and elegant hivrature 
with high moral aims, and teach useful le-sons t men, 


women and children, iu all degrees of life till more 
eminently will this feature of excelience, interest and use 
fulness in the reading matter of the Hi we Magazinw 
regarded in the future yolum 

In the January number will bo commenced a new Serial 


entitled 


NOTHING BUT MONEY; 





By %. S. Arthur. 
Miss Townsenp will cout to furnich thoge ehai ming 
stor es and exqui-ite pictur which have been the 
delight of so many reacors. While 


Writers of the First Talent ond Peputaticn 
W li give their be 


tt efforts to our page ! le ts care 
fully edited LITERARY DEPARTMENT, a jortion of the 
Magazine is deyoted to subject { special interest to the 


! 
Home circle. It basa Health Department, a Motier’s De- 
partment, a Toilet and Work-Table | evartmer oy’s 
and Girl’s Treasury, a Housekceyer’s Repository, a Review 
Department, &c., &c., &c. 
AN ELEGANT STEEL ENGRAVING 
is given in each number of the Magazine, besides froin six 


to eight pages of cress, mantle and needlework patterns, 
and other choice illustrations. 


PREMIUMS. 


We offer two elegant aid atiractive Steel Engraviogs as 
premiums to all who make up Clubs. One of them is 
called “ SEVENTY-SIX,’’ and iz 16 inches by 23 ; the other, 
“HE KNEW JHE SCRIPTURES FROM HIS YOU!Li,” 14 
inches by 20. ‘They are first-class Engravings as to execu- 
tion, and will make handsome ornaments for any parlor, 
The publisher’s price for these plates is $1 50 each. 


TERMS, IN ADVANCE. 

1 copy (and one of the Premium Plates), - $2 00 
2 copies (and one of the Premium Plates to getter 

up of Club), . - 3 00 
3 “ (and one of the Premium i'lates to getter-up 

of Club), - 40 
! “ (and one of the Premium Plates to getter-up 

ot Club), - - 06 
8 “ (and an extra copy of Magazine, and on 

Premium Plate to getter-up of Club) 10 60 
lu “ (and an extra copy of Magazine, and both 

Premium Plates to getter-up of Clab 15 00 
17 * (and an extra copy of Magazine, and both 

premium plates to getter-up of Club) 20 00 


Ihrec red stamps must be sent, in every case, to pay the 
cost of mailing each premium, 

Specimen numbers sent to all who wish to subseribe, or 
make up Clubs. 


CLUBBING. 


Home Magazine, and Godes 
$3 60 per annum, 

Home Magazine and Saturday Evening Vo-t, $3, 

Address T. 8. ARTHUR & CO.. 323 Walnut St., Phila 
delphia. 261 


Harper or Knickerbocker, 


“he Rursl American ! 


50 OOO COPIES OF THE RURAL 
e) 9 AMERICAN, of Utica, N. Y., will 
be sent” FRE, in December next, to Farmers and others 
who want the best, largest, most splendid and cHeapest 
Agricultural, FPamity WeeKty the Union! No other 
paper can now compare with it in style and real value— 


only $1 in clubs |—25 per cent larger than any paper of the 
kind, CLoB AGENTS wanted in every town in the United 
States. Premiums magnificent! Circulates in all the 
States. Vol. 6 begins January 1st fend your names 





singly or in clubs to T. B. MINER & SON, Clinton, Cneida 


Co., N.Y 


Travelling Agents 
Re paid $30 to $50 per menth to canvass for 
L the Jaan AmuRicAN. Details sent in paper. 
Direct as abu ve, 000 


R. ROBAN'S RHYOMATIC CULE—This 


valuable French R 


ith in- 
emedy, out of thousands of 


cases, has not in one insta ed to effect & RADICAL crrE, 
It is perfectly harmies but ¢ ain in its effects, in + ore 
cases of Chronic, Acute and inilammatory Rheur nm 
Neuralgia and Gout. It i reliable cure. In case ng 
standing it gives alm stant relief. One bott {hi 
cient to test its efficacy and insure a permanent cure. Price 


$i per bottle. For sale at the Age ney of DR. RUBAN, No, 


692 Broadway. Sent by Ex: 2 toany part of the United 
States and Canada, upon receipt of the pric Drugyists 





supplied. 251-65 


THAT SHALL I DO FOR MY HAIR ?— Use 


LYON’S 
KATHAIRON. It is, 


” _ b eyond 
vetans VATH) yo 
question, the ASS) | fine t ‘ 
colin over vice - ee HARON ote to = 
mense sale on <OR THe AIR. | Prov ins « 
cellence. No- |! . thing ha r 
given such Universal satisfaction. It restores, preseryes 
and _—- the Hair, and imparts a delightful odor. 
7 
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_ FRANK LESLIE" S 





Miscellaneous. 


THE AMALGAMATION OF LANGUAGES.—There is a growing 
tendency in this age to appropriate the most expressive 
words of other languages, and alter a while to incorporate 
them into our own ; thus the word Cephalic, which is from 
the Greek, signifying ‘‘for the head,” is now becoming 
popular ized in connection with Mr. Spalding’ 8 great Head- 
ache remedy, but it will soon be used in a more general 
way, and the word Cephalic will become as common as 
Electrotype and many others whose distinction as foreign 
words has been worn away by common usage until they 
seem ‘* native and to the manor born.” 








°"Ardly Realized. 


’eadache this hafternoon, hand I stepped 
s hi to ‘he man, ‘* Can you 
it hache ’ard?’’ says 





Hi ’ad ’n ’orrible 
into the hapothecary’s, hand say 
hease me of an ’eadache?”’ “ 
’e. “ Hexceeding'y ,”’ says hi, hand upon that ’e gave me 
a Cephalic Pill, ban 4 ’pon me ’onor it cured me so quick 
that 1 ’ardly realized I ’ad ’ad an ’eadache, 


Doe 





Sap Heapacne is the favorite sign by which nature 
makes known any deviation whatever from the natural 
state of the brain, aed viewed in this ght it may be looked 
on as a aafeguard intended to give notice of disease which 
might otherwise escape attention till too late to be remedied, 
and its indications 3 should never be neg glecte d. Headaches 
may be classified under two names, viz.: Symptomatic and 
Idiopathic. Symptomatic Headac he is excoodingly common 
and is the precurser of a great variety of diseases, among 
which are Apoplexy, Gout, Rneumatism and all febrile dis- 
eases. In its nervous form it is sympathetic of disease of 
the stomach censtituting sick headache, of hepatic disease 
constituting bilious headache, of worms, constipation and 
other disorders of the bowels, as well as renal and uterine 
affections. Diseases of the heart are very frequently at- 
tended with Headaches. Anemia and plethora are also 
affections which frequently occasion headache. Idiopathic 
Headache is also very common, being usually distinguished 
by the name of nervous headache, sometimes coming on 
suddenly in a state of apparently sound health and pros- 
trating at onée the mental and physical energies, and in 
other instances it comes on slowly, heralded by depression 
of spirits or acerbity of temper. In most instances the 
pain is in the front of the head, over one or both eyes, and 
sometimes prevoking vomiting ; under this class may also 
be named Neuralgia. 

For the treatment of either class ot 
phalic Pills have been found a sure and safe remedy, 
relieving the most acute pains in a few minutes, and by its 
subtle power eradicating the diseases of which Headache is 
the unerring index. 





Headache the Ce- 


BripGet.—Missus wants you to send her a box of Cephalic 
Glue, no, a bottle of Prepared Pills—but I’m thinking that’s 
not just it naither ; but perhaps ye’ll be afther knowing 

what itis. Ye s 16 she’ 8 nigh dead and gone with the Sick 
Headache, and wants some of that same as relaived 
her before. 

Drvucorst.—You must mean Spalding’s Cephalic Pills. 

ByupGet.—Och |! sure now and you’ve sed it ; here’s the 
quarther and give me the Pills, and don’t be all day about 
it aither, 


more 





Constipation or Costiveness. 


No one of the “ many ills flesh is heir to’”’ is se prevalent 
80 little understood, and so much neglected as Costiveness 
Often originating in carelessness or sedentary habits, It is 
regarded as a slight disorder of too little consequence to 
excite anxiety, wiiile in reality it is the precursor and com- 
panion of many of the most fatal and dangerous diseases, 
and unless carly eradicated it will bring the sufferer to an 
untimely grave. Amovg the lighter evils of which Cos- 
tivenesy is the usnal attendant are Headache, Colic, Rheuma- 
tism, Foul Breath, Piles and otbers of like nature, while a 
long train of frightful diseases such as Malignant Fevers, 
Abcesses, Dysentery, Diarrheea, Dyspepsia, Apoplexy, 
Epilepsy, Paralysis, Uysteria, Hy pochondriasis, Melancholy 
and Insanity, first indicate their presence in the system by 
tnis alarming symptom. Not unfrequently the diseases 
named originate in Constipation, but take on an independ 
ent existence unless the cause is eradicated in an early 
stage. From all these considerations it follows that the 
disorder should receive immediate attention whenever it 
eccurs, and no person should neglect to get a box of Cephalic 
Pills on the first appearance of the complaint, as their 
timely use will expel the insidious approaches of disease 
and destroy this dangerous foe to human life. 





alice 
Ss CURE % 


V3 aoteadon, $ 


Nervous Headache. 


Headache. 


By the use of these Pill atlacks of Nervous 
or Sick Headache may be prevented ; and if taken at the 
attack 


the periodic « 


commencement o. an 


immediate relief from pain 
and sickness will be obtained. 
ihey seldom fail in removing the Nausea and Headeche 
to which females are so eubject. 
They act gently upon the bowels, removing Costiven: ss. + 


For Literary Men, =tucents, Delicate Females, ond al 


’ 


rsons of sedentary habits, they are valuable as a Laxa 


i improving tbh ppetite, giving tone and vigor to the 
‘ tive organs, and restoring the natural elasticity and 


stro ee'th of the whole system, 

The “LPHALIC PU. are the result of tong investiga 
tion ani carefully conducted experiments, having been in | 
use many years, during which time tuey have prevented | 
and relieved a vast amount of pain and suffering from 
Headache, whet'cr Originating in the nervous system or 
from a deranged state of the Stomach. | 

hey are entircly vegetable in their composition, and 
may be taken at all times with perfect safety without 


making any change of diet, and the absence of any disagree 
able taste renders ti easy to al minister them to children 


BEWALE OF COUNTERFEIT | 


The genuine have five signatures of Henry C. Spalding on 
each Box 
Sold 1 Dr it 


A Pox will b 


nd all other De in Medicine 


paid, on receipt of the 
CENTS. 
ito 


HENRY ©. SPALDING, 
48 Cedar St., New York. 


nt by mail, 


PRICE, 25 


All orders should be addressce 





bs Sanit naa ae a, 


MANUFACTORY WARER ooMs. 
636562 €69-  QROSBY S= NEW yoR\- 





HANDSOME WOMEN. 
TO THE LADIES. 


HUNT’S ‘‘ BLOOM OF ROSES,” a rich and delicate color 
for the cheeks and lips, WILL NOT WASH OR RUB OFF, and 
when once applied remains durable for years, mailed free 
in botiles for $1. 

HUNT’S “* COURT TOILE! POWDER” imparts a dazzling 
whiteness to the complexion, and is unlike anything else 
used for this purpose, mailed free for 50 cts. 

HUNT’S “BRITISH BALM’ removes Tan, Freckles, 
Sunburn and all eruptions of the skin ; mailed free for 
50 cts. 

HUNT’S “IMPERIAL POMADE,”’ for the Hair, strength- 
ens and improves its growth, keeps it from falling off, and 
warranted TO MAKE THE HAIR CURL ; mailed free for $1. 

HUNT’S “PEARL BEAULIFIE R, ” for the Teeth and 
Gums, cleanses and whitens the Tee th, hardens the Gums, 
purifies the Breath effectually, PRESERVES THE TEETH AND 
PREVENTS TOOTHACHE ; mailed free for $1. 


HUNT’S ** BRIDAL WREATH PERFUME,” a double ex- 
tract of orange blossoms and cologne, mailed free for $1. 


This exquisite Perfume was first used by the PRINCESS 
ROYAL OF ENGLAND, on her marriage. MESSRS. HUNT 
& OO. presented the Princess with an elegant case of Per- 
fumery (in which all the above articles were included), in 
handsome cut glass with gold stoppers, valued at $1,500, 
particulars of which appeared in the public prints. All the 
above articles sent FREE by express for $5. Cash can either 
accompany the order or be paid to the express agent on 
delivery of goods. 

HUNT & O©O., Perfumers to the Queen, 
Regent Street, London, and 707 Sau-om St., Philadelphia 
The Trade supplied. 





The Grover & Baker 
NOISELESS 
FAMILY SEWING MACHINE 
rhe 
is found to be 


wash-tub on bias seams, 
permanently valuable for 


Is rapidly superseding 
Dounr® Lock Stiren forme 
the only one which survives the 
and, therefore, the only on 
Family Sewing. 


READ THE FOLLOWING TESTIMONY : 


“Mrs Jyrrerson Davis presents her compliments to 
Grover & Laker, and takes pleasure in saying that she has 
used ono of their Machines for two years, and finds it still 
in good order, making a beautiful stitch, and does easily 
work of any kind.’’—Washingion, D. C. 

“J take pleasure in saying that the Grover & Baker Sew- 
ing Machines have more toan sustained my expectation, 
After trying and returning others, I have three of them in 
operation in my different places. and, after four years trial, 
have no fault to find.’’—J. 44. Hammond, Senator, of South 
Carolina. 

** My wife has had one o: Grover & Baker’s Family Sew- 
ing Machioes for some time, and T am satisfied it is ove of 
the best labor-saving mechines that has been invented. I 
take much pleasure in recommendng it to the public.’— 
I. G. Harris, Governor of Tennessee. 


all other for family use. 
1 by this Machine 


“The Grover & Baker Sewing Machine has performed 
fully «qual to representation. My negroclothes were made 
with it last fall, and again this spring ; and the clothes for 
winter are now being made with it. The coarsest kerseys, 
lowells, denims, &c., were used for the clothes. It has 
been used on many fine articles, such as calicoes, Xc., for 
family wear. I am perfectly satisfied with it, and would 
not be deprived of its use for three times the c o8t of it.’ — 
Hon. Judge McGuire, Monroe, La. 

“ On the oye: peony of a friend I procured, some 
months since, one of your Family Sewtng Machines. My 
family has been most successful in its use, from the start, 
without any trouble or difficulty whatever in its manage 
ment. My wile says it is a ‘ family blessing,’ and coyld not 
be induced to dispense withi ts use—in all of which I most 
heartily concur.”’—James LPollock, Ex-Governor of Penn- 
sylwania. 


OFFICES 


495 Broadway, New York ; 730 Che 
phia ; 181 Baitimore Street, Baltimore ; 249 King Street, 
Charieston ; 11 Camp Street, New Orleans: 124 North 
Fourth Strect, St. Louis ; 58 West Fourth Street, Cincinnati 
171 Superior Street, Cleveland ; 115 Lake Street, Chicago, 
Tll., and all the principal cities and towns in the United 
States. 0000 


tnut Strect, Philadel 


The Confessions and Experience of an 
Invalid. 


— ASHED for the benefit and as a worning to 
A young men who suffer from Nervous Debility, 
Vremature Lecay, &c.; supplying the means of Self-Cure- 
By one who cured him-elf,after being put to preat expense 
throveh medical imposition and quackery. Single copie 
may be had of the author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Fsq., 
Bedford, Kings County ,N. Y., by inclosing a postpaid ad- 
dressed envelope. 255 67 





M ATRIMONY MADE #ASY ; Or, How to 
J! Win a Lover—C on taining plain common 
sense directions, showing bow all may be suitably married, 
irrespective of age, sex or pos ition, whether prepossessing 
or otherwise, This isa new work,and the gecret, wher 
acted upon, secures a speedy and happy marriage to either 
eex. Mailled free for 25 cents in cash or postage stamy 

Address T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia 


Post Office Box 2°00. 260-3 


Two Works, 





stain or injury w the skin. 
free, to any address, on receipt of an order. 


ILLUSTRATE 


D NEWSP. \PE 








‘Holloway’ 8 Ointment. 


HE complaints that render maternity rather a 
curse than a blessing yield to this healing 
agent. The sore-nipple and gathered breast, that endanger 
the life of the offspring as well as the parent, are speedily 
dispelled by the immediate use of this powerful detergent 
remedy. Sold at the manufactory, No. 80 Maiden Lane, 
New York, aad by all Druggists, at 25 cts., 63 cts. and $1 
per pot. 


‘ JALUABLE TO ALL WHO USE THE PEN 

Oh PENCIL.—Suaver’s PATENT ERASER AND 
BURNISHER, PENCIL SHARPENER, &O., all neatly combined in 
one small, tasteful form. 

“It is a most ingenious contrivance, answering 
purposes entirely.’’—Jndependent. 

“It gives a neatly finished point to the lead, without 
soiling the fingers in the least meV. ”. Tribune. 

‘* It is a very nice contrivance, and will be found usefuy 
on every writing desk.’’—Prof. B. Silliman, Jr., of Yale 
Col lege. 

For sale by all Stationers. Send for a Circular, 

257-61 A. G. SHAVER, New Haven, Conn. 


A. LANGE, 
PICTURE AND LOOKINQO-QALAS8S 
FRAMES 
AND 
CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 

MADE TO ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DONE. 

206 William St., cor. Frankfort, New York, 





so many 








GENTS WANTED—In every city, town and 
county in the United States, by the old estab- 
lished house of Ospornr & Co. To persons out of employ 
we offer great inducements. For full particulars write im- 
mediately and receive our answer by return mail. 
F. H. OSBORNE & ©0., 
No. 432 Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


252-65 











PIANOFORTES. 


JOHN B. DUNHAM, 
MANUFACTURER OF THE OVERSTRUNG 


CVelebrated Dunham Pianofortes, 
GRAND AND SQUARE. 


MANUFACTORY AND Suow Rooms, 


75 to 85 Hast Thirteenth Street, near Broadway, 


New York. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1834, 
Parties in the countr hing Instruments direct {rom 
the Factory, can be ted by describing by iectfer the 


quality of tone and touch desired 
Purchasers may 
struments. They 


are moderate, 


rely upon the excelicnee of these in- 


are warranted for Five ycurs, and prices 





Bogle’s Hair Dye and Wigs 
RE unapproached and 
unapproachable i 












their superior merits Bo 
are perfection, Try the one 
eee the other, he cor 
. vinced, 
' TRI ’ Private Rooms for Dyeing 
ELECTRIC 


and fitting Wigs at BO 


Hair 
GLE’S Hairwork, Periumery 





Mi {R. YE and Toilet Bazaar, No, 202 
\ Washington &t., Boston, Dia- 

J A’ uu =1} grams to measure tho head 

sent by mail Inclose postage stamp for reply 000 





Pianofortes, 
A. H. GALE & CO., 


MANUFACTORY AND Wakenooma, 


107 East Twolfth Street, N. Y. 


Boar’s Head ‘Six Cora Spool Cotton. 


ESTABLISHED 





1783. 

Superior © any ever im- 
poried in Strength, Smootb- 
ness and Flasticity, for 






[fa WACHINE OR HA? 
> a SEWING. 
Py On Spools of 200, 500 and 
- y 2,400 Yards, the lengths war 
ranted, 
0. CARVILL 
Sole Agent, 136 Fulton St 


000 


Kennedy's 


CULES 


Ytetical Discovery 
BOROFULA. 
tennedy’s Medical Discovery cores Erysipoine 


Kennedy's Mecica! Discovery cures Canker 


Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Nursin Sore Mouth 





VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL. 
rent by mail, no jay expects util received, read and 
approve d 
A‘ ees Dr. ® &. FIICc, 714 Broadwa New York 
Ist. Sx L. crunk on the Causes, Prevention and Cure of 
Lang, Bronchial and skin Dseases, and Yale and Femalk 
complaints. On the mode of re eryving Health to a Hun 
dre: Year 26) pages, 7l.engravin Price cent n 
silver or |! lage Mamps. 
2d. Awerk on Peart: isease, Palsy, Rheomatiem, Lyapep- | 
fia, Dysentery, Cholera Infantum, Summer Diarrl ca of 
Children, Chulera and Cholera Morbus, Bilious Cholic, Cos- | 
tiveness, [D) phiheria, Sore Throat, Scarlet Fever, Yellow 
} 


Fever, and the diseases of elde rly and old people, with 
Medical Prescriptions for nine of these disease The Pre 
scriptions alone worth $500. 

Why we grow Old and what Cures Dis- 

case. 
168 pages, 6 engravings. 
you will have, ¢ 
258-61 


Vrice 50 conta, 


¥ Say which Book 
iving Namo, State, 


County and Post Office. 


Do You Went Luxuriant Whiskers or 
Moustaches ? 
¥ Onguent will force them to grow heavily in 
M six weeks (t : ; th 


2pon the smoothest face) without 
Price $1—sent by 


mail, post 
GRAHAM, 109 Naseau Street, New York. 





Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Humor of the Eyes 
Kennedy’s Medica! Discovery cures Scald Heat. 

Kennedy’s Medica! Discovery cu Running of the Bar: 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures —'cerated Sore Lege 


Kennedy’s Medical Disc 
Kennedy Medical Discover 
Kennedy’s Med 
Cennedy Med 


overy cu ‘es Lopra. 

cu gs Pheumatis™ 
ical Discovery cu €s Sait Rhoum 

ical Discovery cu *es Dyspepsia, 


Kennedy’s Medical Discovery re julates the Bowels'! 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery regulates the Kidneys 
Kennedy’s Medical Disco lates the Liver. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discover cured Dropsy. 

When yout ck. a n « vyhbat the matter i 


perhaps yo .ve an inward 


cal Discovers r sale by all Dru 


Try Keunedy’s Mod 


A Card to the Ladies. 





R. RECAMIER, from Paris, respectf 
| the Jadies tat he still can be coi 
otlice, 645 Broad wa sbove Bleecker St. ir. Réecamier’s 
Jmperial Pilis w I ent to all parts of the country on 
reeeipt of $1. Address Box 8772, Post Office, New York, 


His Medicines never fail. Consultation gratis at 646 Broad- 
way, from 04 mw. to6P. m, 252-64 





Liquid wid Extract Triesmer. 


HE genuine English preparations, purely My od 
table, and nna to the taste, prepared Soy 
J. T. BRONSON, Holborn, London. Liguip TRigs- 
MER A is guaranteed to effectual.y eradicate all traces of 
premature decay, Spermatorrhoa, &c., restoring the func- 
tions of either young or old with an ’ astonishing perma- 


nency. Exrracr Tresmer is warranted to cure in every 
case (for which mercury and sarsaparilla is used), infalli- 
bly eradicating all disease and impurities from the body. 


Price $1 per Bottle or Six Bottles for $5. Sent by Express 
to any part of the country, All orders must be addressed 
to DR. W. 8S. HOWELL, No. 149 Spring Street, New York 
City 260-7 








CURE FOR DYSPEPSIA. 
Dr. Van Doren’s Dyspepsia Antidote, 


A Sure and Certain Remedy 


For Dyspepsia under whatever symptoms.it may be 
developed. It will cure Headache, Indigestion, Feeling 
of weight at the Stomach, Loss of Appetite, Oppression 
after Fating, Nausea Heartburn, Pain in the Side or 
Back, Depression of Spirits, Torpor of the Liver or 
Bowels, and all diseases arising from a disordered 
Stomach. 

This medicine strengthens and regulates the Bowels, 
gives tone and vigor to the Digestive Organs, without 
any of the debilitating effects generally produced by 
Dyspepsia remedies. 

It is composed of purely vegetable substances, and 
gives almost immediate relief. A few doses will satisfy 

the most sceptical of its curative qualities. 
| This is no new and untried remedy, but one com- 
pounded after years of investigation and experiment, 
by the late Dr, J. L. Van Doren, and used in his prac- 
tice with great success, where all other remedies have 
been tried and failed. 
Bay As an appetiser it has no equal. -@a 
I tis no humbug, but a safe and reliable medicine, as 
| has been proved in thousands of cases in New York 
and vicinity within the past two years. 
Dosw—A single tablespooniul. 
Put up in quart bottles, price $1, or six bottles for $5, 
Prepared and sold, wholesale and Retail, by 
ROBERTS & CO., 
362 Broadway, MN. Fe 








268-70 


Superior Pianofortes. 
RNEST GABLER, MANUFACTURER 


OF PIANOFORTES (with or without 
patent action), 129 East TWenty-Second St., 
between Second and Third Avs., Now York: 

Dealers and others are respectfully invited to "call and ex- 
amine my very superior instruments, made with full irom 
frame and warranted equal to any in the market for etren, 
and beauty of finish, sweetness and power of tone. {i 
instruments are warrafted for three years, and I guarantee 
to sell at }ower prices than any respeetable manutaoturen 
this city. ERNEST GABLER, 

274 129 Fast Twenty-Second Street, New York. 





( YOLLEGIATE INSTITUTE AND GYMNASIUM, 
J YONKERS, N. Y. 


Winter Session commenced on the Ist day of Nev. 
TERMS ; 
Board and Tuition.........%150 per Session. 


For Circulars and particular et apply te 
', N. WISEWELL, Priawpsl. 
000 


ESTABLISHED 1843. 


BS E’S CELEBRATED 
HYPERION FLUID over- 
tops everyluing as the greatest 
restorer and best dressing for the 
lial in the world. Ye who have 
been deceived by nostrums, try 
this and be convinced. It never 
fails. To be had at 


W. BOGLE’S 
Hairwork, Perfumery and Toflet 
Store, 
202 Washington St., Boston, 
for sale everywhere 





and 








Tifany & Co., 
Lame 
TIF¥ANY, YOUNG & ELLIs, 


Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watcher, Silver Ware 
Bronzee, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and ! srury 
No. 660 Broapway, New Youre. 

Hove mw Paria, TIFFANY. REED & OO 


RARE. OPPORTUNITY. 
ISAAC HALF, Jr., & Co., Newburyport, Mass., 


Will employ Males and Females to act as local or travelling 
Agents. 1086 now in their employ average from $30 to 
$50 per month. We canvot, in this advertisement, particu- 
larize the business, but we will, in a circular oe of cost), 
to all who address us upon the subject. This is a rage 
opportunity f ployment to obtain an bon- 
orable 000 


ww thove out of en 
ituatior 


—— — —— 


Chapped Hands and Lips 





CURED I A FiW HOURS BY THE USE OF 
TADMAN & CO,’S 
CAMPHOR CAKE Wit GLYCERINE, 
81 Bleecker St., 268 Fourt , N.Y. By mail 26 cents 
260-634 





Wood, EDDY & €0,’8 
LOTTHERIBs!: 


AUTHOIIZED BY THE STATES oF 
DZLAWARE, 
MISSOURI 
AND 
KENTUCKY, 
in public, utendence of Sworn 


Draw daily, inde pert 


Commi 


aa The 
Delaware, 


joners 


Managers’ Offices are located at Wilmington 
and &t. Louis, Mi 


PRIZES VARY FROM 


$2 50 TO $100,000! 


TICKETS FROM $250 TO $20. 


aw Circulars giving fall explanation and the Schemes 
to be drawn will be sent, free of expense, by addressing 


WOOD, EDDY & CO., Wilmington, Delaware, 
OR 


ourl. 





WOOD, EDDY & 00,, &. Louis, Missouri. 





~ re! 
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_FRANK LESLIE'S _ILLU 








STRATED NEWSPAPER. _ 


[Nov. 24, 1860. 














J. R, STAFFORD’S OLIVE TAR. 


HEN Onive Tar IS INHALED, its 
healing balsamic odors are brought 
in direct contact with the lining membranes of 
the 
Turost, Broncmat Tubes AND ALL THE Am CELLS 
or THE LuNGs, 
Relieving at once any pain or oppression, and 
healing any irritation or inflammation. 

Wes Ouve Tak 8 TAKEN UPON FUGAR, it 
forms an unequalled, soothing and healing syrup 
for Coughs and all Throat Diseases. 

Wuen Ouve Tak w APruED, its magnetic or 
concentrated curative powers render it a most 
speedy and efficient 

PAIN ANNIHILATOR, 
Olive Tar is not Sticky—does not Discolor. 

Fifiy Cents a bottle, at No, 442 Broadway, New 
York, and by all Druggiste. 


J. R. STAFFORD’S 
Iron and Sulpaur Powders, 
Are a soluble preparation of iron and sulphur, 
identical with that existing in the blood of a per- 
fectly healthy person. Uniting with the digested 
food, 
Tuey Revrrauze anp Punivy THe Bioop, 
Tusy Impaut FNeERGY TO 1k NekvoUS System, 
Tusy InviGoraté THE Liver, 
Taky SrRaNGTHEN THE DiGkarion, 
Tuxy RegcLaTe THe SecRETIONS oF THK Bony, 
AND ARB A BPECIFIC FOR ALL KINDS OF FEMALE 
WEAKNESSES. 





Price $1 a Package, at No. 442 Broadway, New 
York , and all Druggists. 





A Pamrater containing Testimonials from the 
following and many other well-known promi.ent 
persons will be sent to any address, free by 
mail ; 

Geo. Law, E-q., Fifth Av., New York. 

Sumzon Draven, Esq., Banker, New York. 

Tavaiow Weep, Esq , Albany, N. Y. 

Gen. Dury Green, Washington, D. C. 

Coroner t amven Corr, Hartford, Conn. 

Cou. Cias. May, U. 8. A. 

Rev. Josuva Leavirt, El. Independent, N. York. 

Rev. Fowarp BuiGur, Ed. Examiner, N. York. 

Rev. D W. Caonx, Agt., Am. Bible Union, N. Y. 

Rev. O. F. A. Srinninu, Butternuts, ly. Y. 

Rev. Dn. Leonanp, Exeter, N. H. 

SEND FOR A PAMPHLET. 











Sent Free! Sent Free! Sent Free ! 


NEW and Peautiful Art, for which we want 
Agents everywhere. Agents make $50 a 


month. Terms ond Specimen sent FREE. Address, with 
Stamp for return j ostage, 
257 -6L0 


L. L. TODD & ©0., 
Lowell, Mass. 


FRENCH’S 


CELEBRATED CONICAL 


Washing Machine, 
UNEQUALLED AND IN. 
DISPENSABLE | 
Prick ONLY Ten Douians 
Depot No. 419 Broadway, 
corner of Canal St. 


Agents wanted jn all parts 
of the United States, 


SEND FOR A CIRCULAR. 
Addres: Pox No, 2,893 
Post Office, New York City. 
P. & R FRENCIL 








SILSBEE, CASE & CO., 


Photographic and Daguerreotype 
ARTISTS. 
299) Washington Street, Boston. 
Up but one flight of stairs, 
0. M SILSBEE, J.G. CASE, W. H. GETCHELL 
261-76 


Smith and Wesson’s Seven-Shooter. 





121 Chamber Street, N, y. 
VHIS PISTOL is light, has great force, is sure 
fire, shoots accurately, can be left loaded any 
length of time without injury, is not liable to get out of 
order, is safe to carry. Every Pistol warranted 


CAUTION TO DEALERS. 


Be sure and get thoxe + tamped “ Smith & Wesson, Spring- 
field, Mass. ,’’ none ethers genuine. All cartridge revolvers 
that load at the breech are infringements. Suite are com 
menced, and all ench infringements will be prozecuted 
Be sure the cartridges have Smith & Wesson's signature on 








each end of the box 247-720 
66 HEELER & WILSON’S SEWING MA- 


CHINES ere certainly unrivalled.”— 
Prank Leslie's IMustrated Newspaper. 


Office, 505 Broadway, New York. 0% 








The Singer sewing Machines. 

N order to place TUE Best FAwEyY Macuines 

In THE WORLD within the reach of all, we have 

reduced our Lerigr A, on TkaNeVeRSe SHUTTLE Macuines, 
beautifully ornamented, to $50. 


Singer’s No. 1 and 2 Standard Shuttle Machines, 


both of very general application and capacity, and popular 
beth in the family and manufactory. Prices reduced, 
respectively irom $135 and $150 to $20 and $100. 


Singer's No. 3 Standard Shuttle Machine, 


For Carriage-makers an heavy leather work. Price,com- 
plete, $125. 
Also, to complete the list, an 


ENTIRELY NEW ARTICLE, 
qualled for facturing purposes ; Nomprezss, R . 
and capable of every kind of work! Price (including tren 
stand and eer oe at that in view of ite 
vaiue than the mac of any other ma.er as a gift 
0000 lL. M. GINGER & CO., 458 Rroadway 














* COMING EVENTS CAST 
Augustus thinks if Adolphus and Lawinda must 


aroid reflections. 


$30 Willcox & Gibbs’ $35 
SEWING MACHINES, 


REMARKABLE FOR SIMPLICITY. 
Manufactured with mathema‘ical precision, hence are 
always in working order, One hour’s practice will enable 
any one to sow with ease and rapidity. 


Office, 508 Broadway. 260-6.0 


Under-Garmeuts for the Million, 
A‘ McLAUGHLIN’sS Improved French Yoke 

Shirt Manofactory, 269 Greenwich St., corner 
of Murray, New York, 25. -Hlo 


NHAVER’S PATENT ERASER, &c.—See adver- 
257-6lo 


kK) tisement next page. 





Useful in every house for mending Furniture, Toy4 
kockery, Glassware, &c. 


Wholesale Depot, No. 48 Cedar Street, New York. | 





Addrecs 
‘ HENRY C. SPALDING & OO. 
Box No. 3,600, New York. 





Put up for Dealers in cases containing four, eight and 
welve dozen—a beautiful Lithograph Show-Card accom 


panying each package. 0000 


PEGRECR USS C EES 
ESENWEIN’S 
Tar and Wood Naphtha 
PECTORAL 


Is the only certain cure for all diseases of the Throat, Chest 
and Lungs. From the cures that are constantly being 
made by the use of this TrcuLty Vatusntx Remepy, it has 
been called the Wonder of the Age. It cures speedily and 
without fail Con-umption, Astima, Pronchitis, Coughs and 
Colds, Croup, Whooping Cough, Palpitation of the Heart, 
Liplitheria, &c. This article is pkasant to the taste, and 
promt in its elfect-. Be careful to ask for Esenwein's Tan 
and Woop Narmua Pecrorat and take no other, 





PRICE FIFTY CENTS PER BOTTLE 
Prepared only by 
Dr. A. ESENWEIN & ©O., 
Druggists and Chemist, 
N. W. corner of Ninth and Poplar ‘ts., 
PHILADELPHIA 
And eold by every respectable Druggist and dealer in 
Medicines throughout the United States and Canada. 0000 
t 


Ladd, Webster & Co.’s 
IMPROVED TIGHT-=TITCH SEWING MACHINES, 
600 Broadway, New York. 0500 








STEINWAY & SONS’ 


Pahang ares PATENT 
¥ ~~ a, > : ; ai 
Lacy eg eo OVERSTRUNG 
ma 7 GRAND 
AND SQUARE 
PIANOS 





Are now considered? the bert Pianos manufactured 

Fach Instrument warranted for five years 

Warerooms, Nos. 82and 84 Walker Street, near Broad- 
way, '. ¥ Onnr 








not to keep off the rain but the spectator, that they had better be cureful where they sit, in order to 


ad 


ee 
eS ee 48) em 


4 is 
; Gf, “Us if rt 
I bi hig 4 
z. e wh bp ¢;,) 
: LEKI LAL! Jf 
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THEIR SHADOWS BELOW.’ 
make love in the open air, and put up an umbrella, 


JOY TO THE WORLD. 
Clothes Washed in One Minu'e by 
Johuson’s Union Washing Machine. 


Patented April 10, 
1560, 


Price 
58 
» 
TO 
510 
PLO. 
A CiAILY) CAN OPERATE IT. Washes every spot. Sure 
and certain, without soaking or boling. Call and see it in 
operation at 457 Broadway, New York, and 312 Fulton St. 


Brooklyn, N. Y. J. JOUNZON & CU., Proprietors. 
(00 





Slit it, 
HATTER, 
131 Nassau St, two doors from Beekman S8t., New York 
Fine Moleskin Silk Hats, $2! Call and examine for 
yourself, 0000 


“« Lives there a man with soul so dead, 
Who never to himself hath said, 
This is my own my native land,”’ 


( UR ARTISTS have been well employed this 
Summer, and we are now publishing the most 
exqtisite series Of AMERICAN SCENERY ever produced, 
inciuding 
THE sEAUTIES OF THE HUD:ON 


THE GLENS OF THE CATSKILLS. 





THE HILLS AND DALES OF NEW ENGLAND. 
THE PICTURESQUE ON THE PENNSYLVANIA CENTRAL 
TE MAJESTY AND BEAUTY OF NIAGARA, 
GLIMPSES OF IHE GREAT WEST. 

UP AND DOWN THE SHREWSBURY. 

FOURTH OF JULY IN AND ABOUT NEW YORK. 





A SitROLL IN CENT&AL PARK. 


INSTANTANEOUS VIEWS IN BROADWAY. 
series ) — 
THE EXECUTION OF THESE VIEWS I8 UNSURPASSED. 

CATALOGUES sent on receipt of stamp. 

E. ANTHONY, 
American and Foreign Stereoscopic Emporium, 
No. 501 Broadway, 
Three coors south of &t Nicholas Hotel, 

A splendid assortment of new Forciga Views on Glass 

and laper ust received 260 61o 


(A new 





A TRAVELLING COMPANION. 


If the lady reader is about travelliog, or wishes to make 
a most acceptable gift to a friend about doing so—if she 
proposes visiting a watering-place, or would like “ some 
thing nice to have in the country,’ let her try one of Bur- 
nett’s Toilet Companions, containing a bottle of his 
Cocoaine, which dresses the Hair perfectly, without greas- 
ing, drying or stiffening it—a rLacon OF FLonmuL, one drop 
of which perfumes the handkerchief deliciously—one of 
Katustoy, the best cosmetic in the world, and one of the 
Oriental Toota Wasn. These preparations are of approved 
usefulness, and all that they profess to be.—Philadelphia 
Bulledin 201 





TA\SE ELECTROTYPING OF LESLIE'S ILLUs- 
“TRATED NEWSPAPER is done by FILMER 


tT Dutch Street 





“ 





NITE 














AND 


SUPPORTER 


A New Discovery 


FOR THE 
Retention and Radical Cure of Hernia, &c: 


White’s Patent Lever Truss, 


This instrument. which ix now offered to the pub- 
lic in this city, radically different in principle and 
action from all others in use, combining every 
valuable point in other Trusses, besides several 
points of the highest value never before attained. 
Among some of the advantages claimed fo-~ this 
instrument are these: It bas a fort, PLIANT, 
METALLIC BOW; graduating pressure power PER 
FECTILY OONTROLLABLE; inward and upper action 
combined; no uncomfortable pressure on the 
Beck, and none on the Spermatic Cord ; does not 
work out of place; perfectly clean; smaile-t, 
lightest, cheapest, most desirable, shows least, 
holds the rupture in every case, requires less than 
one-half the usual pressure. and is a radical cure 
The ABDUMINAL SUPPObT«RS are on the same 
principle. Callandgeta Truss. Pamphlets gratis. 
Klegant rooms have just been fitted up at No, 26 
Bond St., New York, for the application of these 
celebrated instruments, both for Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen. The Ladies’ department attended by a 
lady. ‘The instruments are now offered at whole- 
sale and retail by the Proprietors, GREGORY & 
CO., No 25 Bond St., and by Messrs. D. S. Barnes 
& Co., Nos. 13 and 14 Park Row, Messrs. Schieffelin 
Brothers, No. 170 William St., and by all first-class 
drug houses. 6tf 














William Taylor’s 
NEW SALOON, 


No. 555 Broadway. 


Refreshments of all kinds can be bere obtained by ladies 
and gentlemen at all hours of the day and evening. 
260 61 





Patented November Ist, 1859. 


The measures are 

A, the distance 

round the Neck. 
B to B, the Yoke, 
C to C, the Siceve 
D to D, di-tance 
around the Rody, 
uncer Ut» erm pits. 
E t« E, the length 


of the Shirt. 








BALLOU'’S 
Patent Improved French Yoke 
SHIKTS. 


Patented November ist, 1859. 
A New Style of Shirt, warranted to Fit. 


By sending the above measure per mal we can guirautee 
a perfect fit of-our new style of Shirt, and return by Fx- 
press to any part of the United states, at $12, $15, $18, 624, 
&c., & ,percezen, No order forwarded for less thau 
half a dezeu Shits, 

Also Importers and [ealers in MEN’S FURNISH 


GOODS. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 
409 Broadway, N. Y. 


Wholesale Trade supplied on the usual cermes. 


; 
' 





A Card. 
fUVHE Subscriber will send to all who wish it (free) 
the Recipe avd full directions for using his 

OPAL BALM, for the removal of Blotches, Pimpl s, 
Freckles, &c., fromthe face. Also, Velatreau’s : timulating 
Unguent, which is warranted to Lring out a full set of 
whiskers in from four to eight wecks. 

Apply to or address THOS, F. CHAPMAN, 

2610 Chemist, 831 4:0adway, New York. 





EDMONDS & CO.’S 
SUPERIOR 


WORCESTER SAUCE, 


Admitted to be the best, wholesomest and 
most appetizing Sauce in use. 

Suitable for all kinds of Roast Meats, 
Gravies, Game, Fish, Soups, &c. 

TRY It. 
fSamp'e Bottles can be had at the Whole- 
sale Depot, 80 Nassau st., New York 
256-261 C. EDMONDS & CO. 


FINKLE & LYON’S 
SEWING MACHINEY. 


Our Machines took the highest medal at the Fair 
«he American Institute, with the highest premium for fio 
Sewing Machine work. : 

They also took the highest premiums at the New Jerse 
State Fair, at the Mechanics’ Fair, Utica, N. Y., the Frank- 
lin Institute, and so generally wherever exhibited. 

Late office 603 Broadway, 

REMOVED TO 538 BROADWAY Ow 














ILLIARD BALLS, BAGATELLE AND FIF- 
TEEN BALL POOL, of Ivory and Patent 


Compressed Ivory. Manufactured and for sale by 
201 WY. M. WETTING, 416 Bro m 





























